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Walk ia Ul* will at Man, h 



" itcATj if woe; — uidjoy, fDrhumui kind, 
" A moumAiI thing, lo tiftiui«nt ^ the blue !*' — 
Thni might he paint qui lot of mortal daye 
Who nnti the glorisue Ihcult;, aiaigiied 

And dolour lllb'e dark cloud iritb oitoitt n;e. 

Ima^inatiDn ia that lacnd poirer. 

Imagination loftj and refined ; 

Tia hen to pluek tba uuannthlne Flmrer 

or FtJIh, and round the SuSerei*! templca bin4 

Vrt&Uu that endsre aifliotion'e haviat ihonr. 

And do not shrink ^m eorrow^e keenot wind. 



"TbcT that denyaOod, deilroyUan't nobility: ftiroeitainlj Man la 0/ kiimtathe 
Baatabj hie Body; and if he be not of kinn to Oodbrhie BpSrit, he ia a bau ignobte 
OtHtun. It d«t»Ta Ukewiie Magnanimity, and Oat railing at bnuBDe Ifature : Ibr 
take an tiunpl* of a Dogg, and mad what a geneneity uUI courage he will put on, 
when he find* himself maintained by a Man, who to him ia inatead of a Ood, or Udtor 
!<iitnru. Vbiohcenragelimanihatlynichiai that Creature without that oonfldeon of 
a betirr Katura than hii own, could nerer attain. So Man, when ha reoteth and 
aamrelh himaelf upon Divine protection and favour, galhcreth a fbrce and faith which 
bunUD Xatun In iletlf could not obtain." 
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There doth the gentle creatiUD Uf .' 
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INTROBUCTION. 



The Poem of tho " WMtc Doe of Rylstono " is founded 
on a local tradition, and on the Ballad in Percy'8 Collection, 
entitled " The Rising of the North," The tradition is as 
follows: — "Ahout this time," not long after the Dissolution, 
" a White Doe, say the aged people of the neighbourhood, 
long continued to make a weekly pilgrimage from Bylstone 
over the fells of Bolton, and was constantly found in the 
Abbey Church-yard during Divine semce ; after the close 
of which she returned home as regularly as tlie rest of the 
congregation." — Dr. \Vhitaker'a " Hisfoiy of the Deanery 
of Craven." Rylstone was the property and residence of 
the Nortons, distinguished in that ill-advised and unfor- 
tunate insurrection, which led me to connect with this tra- 
dition tho principal circumEtances of their fate, as recorded 
in the BaUad which I have thought it proper to annex. 
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THE RISING IN llIF, NORTH. 



The Subject of this ballad is the great northom 
insurrection in the 12th year of Elizabeth, 1569, which 
proved so fatal to Thomas Percy, the seventh Earl of 
Northumberland, 

There had not long before been a secret ncgociation 
entered into between some of the Scottish and English 
nobility, to bring about a marriage between Mary Queen of 
Scots, at that time a prisoner in England, and the Duke 
of Norfolk, a nobleman of excellent character. This match 
was proposed to all the most considerable of the English 
nobilit}', and among the rest to the Earh of Northumberland 
and Westmoreland, two noblemen very powerful in the 
North. As it seemed to promise a speedy and safe conclu- 
sion of the troubles in Scotland, with many advantages to 
the crown of England, they all consented to it, provided 
it should prove agreeable to Queen Elizabeth. The Earl of 
Leicester (Ehzabeth's favouri(«) undertook to break the 
matter to her, but before he could find an opportunity, 
the affair had come to her ears by other hands, and she 
was thrown into a violent flame. The Duke of Norfolk, 
with several of his friends, was committed to the Tower, 
and summons were sent to the northern Earls instantly 
to make their appearance at court. It is said that the Earl 
of Northumberland, who was a man of a mild and gentle 
nature,* was deliberating with himself whether he should 
not obey the message, and rely upon the Queen's candour 

■ Camden expressly says tJiat he iras violcntty utlaclicd to the Citliolic 
Religion. 
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and clemency, when he waa forced into desperate measures by 
a sudden report at midnight, November 14, that a party of 
his enemies were come to seize his person. The Earl was 
then at his house at Topcliffe in Yorkshire. When, rising 
hastily out of bed, he withdrew to the Earl of Westmore- 
land at Brancepeth, where the country came in to them, and 
pressed them to take up arms in their own defence. They 
accordingly set up their standards, declaring their intent 
was to restore the ancient religion, to get the succession of 
the crown firmly settled, and to prevent the destruction of 
the ancient nobility, &c. Their common banner (on which 
was displayed the cross, together with the five wounds of 
Christ) was borne by an ancient gentleman, Eichard Norton, 
Esquire, who, with his sons, (among whom, Christopher, 
Marmadukc, and Thomas, are expressly named hy Camden,) 
distinguished himself on this occasion. Having entered 
Durham, they fore the Bible, &c., and caused mass to bo 
said there ; they then marched on to Clifford-moor near 

Wethcrby, where they mustered their men The 

two Earls, who spent their laige estates in hospitality, and 
were extremely beloved on that account, were masters of little 
ready money ; the Earl of Northumberland bringing with 
>iiTn only 8,000 crowns, and the Earl of Westmoreland 
nothing at all, for the subsistence of their forces, they were 
not able to march to London, as they had at first intended. 
In these circumstances, Westmoreland began so visibly 
te despond, that many of his men slunk away, though 
Northumberland still kept up his resolution, and was master 
of the field till December 13, when the Earl of Sussex, 
accompanied with Lord llunsden and others, having 
marched out of York at the head of a large body of forces, 
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and being followed by a still lai^r army under the com- 
mand of Ambrose Dudley, Earl of Warwick, the insurgents 
retreated northward towards the borders, and there dis- 
missing their followers, made their escape into Scotland. 
Though this insurrection had been suppressed with so little 
bloodshed, the Earl of Sussex, and Sir George Bowes, mar- 
shal of the army, put vast numbers to death by martial 
law, without any regular trial. The former of these caused 
at Durham sixty-three constables to be hanged at once. 
And the latter made his boast, that for sixty miles in length, 
and forty in breadth, betwixt Newcastle and Wetherby, 
there was hardly a town or village wherein he had not 
executed some of the inhabitants. This exceeds the cruelties 
practised in the West after Monmouth's rebellion. 

Such is the account collected from Stow, Speed, Camden, 
Guthrie, Cartie, and Hapin; it agrees, in most particulars, 
with the following Ballad, apparently the production of 
some northern minstrel : — 



Listen, lively lordings all, 

Lithe and listen unto mee. 
And I will eing of il noble ea.rle, 

The noblest enrle in the north countr 

Eaile Percy is into his garden gone, 

And aSlet him walks his tail Icddie : 

" I beard a bird sing in mine ear, 

That I muBt either fight, or flee." 

" Now heaTon forcfend, my dearest lord, 
That ever such harm should hap to tl 

But ROC to I/)ndon to the comt, 

And fair fall truth and honoatic." 
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" Now niiy, nov nay, my ladye gay, 
Alas 1 tby coimsell Biiits not me ; 

Mine enemies pievaQ so fdst, 

That at the court I may not tiee." 

" goe to the court yet, good my lord. 
And take thy gallant mea with thee ; 

If any dare to do you wrong, 

Then your warrant Qiey may boo." 

" Now nay, now nay, thou Udya fairc, 
The court is full ofsubtiltie : 

And if I goe to the court, ladye, 
Never more I may thee aee." 

" Yet goe to the court, my lord," ahe aayca, 

" And I myielfe will ryde wi' thoo 
At court then for my deareet lord. 
His foithfiti botrowe I will bee." 

" Now nay, now nay, my ladya deorc ; 

Far lever had I lose my life. 
Than leave among my cruell foes 

My love in jeopardy and strife. 

" But come thou hither, my little fool^pngo, 
Come thou hither unto mec. 
To Maisler Norton thou must goe 
In all the haste that ever may bco. 

" Commend me to that gentleman, 

And beare this letter hero fro mec ; 

And say that eanioatly I prayc, 

He will ryde in my companio." 

One while the little foot-page went, 

And another while he ran ; 
Untill ho camo to his journey's end. 

The little foot-page never blaa. 
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Wbtm to Uukt geatlomaa he csme, 
Doim bs knef IM an lua Icnee ; 

And tooli the letter betwixt hii hands, 
And lett the gentlemui it wo. 

And when the letter it vax redd, 

Affore that goodlye oompanie, 
I wig if yon the tnithe wold know. 

Them wu nunxj a weeping eje. 

He njd, " Come thithsr, Christopher Nortoo, 
A g«Uaot foath thou teem'at to be ; 

What doot thoa counaell me, my aonne, 
Now that good earle'e in jeopardy ;" 

" Father, my coniuelle'B fair and free ', 

That erlo he ii a noble lord, 
And whatwMiTer to him you hight, 

1 would not have you breake yoar word." 

" Gramercy, Christopher, my nnne, 
Thy counsell well it likath mee, 

And if we speed and 'scape with life, 
WeU advanced shalt thou bee." 

*' Come you hither, my nine good sonnes, 

Oallant men I tiowe you bee : 
How manr of you, my children denre, 

Will stand by that good erle and mee ? 

Eight of them did answer make, 

Eight of them spake hoitilie, 
" Father, till the day we dye 

We'll stand by that good crie and thoc." 

" Onmercy, oow, my children deare, 

You shew yourselves right hold and brave. 

And wbethereoe'er I live or dye, 

A Cither's blessing you shall have 
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" Bat vbu Mf'ct thou, Ftancu Norton, 
Thou ait mine eldest sonne and heire : 

Somewhat liea brooding in thy bieart ; 
WhatflTer it be, to mee declare." 

" Father, you are an aged man, 

Tour head is white, your beard i« gray ; 
It wer« a ihame at thfie your yean 

For you to tyte in aucb a &ay." 

" Now tje upon thee, coward Francis, 
Thou ninrtr leftrned'at thii of mee ; 

When thou wert yonng and tender of agt, 
Why did I make loe much of thee >" 

' " Bu^ &ther, I wiU wend with you, 
Unann'd and naked will I bee ; 
And he that strikei agaimt the crowne, 
Ever an ill death may he dee." 

Then rose that rsTerend gentleman, 
And with him came a goodly band 

To join with the brave Earle Percy, 

And all the flower o' Noithumberland. . 

With them the noble Nerill came. 

The erle of Westmcreland wai bee ; 

At Welherbye they mnatcred their hoit. 
Thirteen thouaand &ir to see. 

Lord Weatmorland bis ancyent raisd*, 
The Dun Bull he raya'd on hye, 

And three Doga with golden collars 
Were there Bet out most royallyo. 

Erie Percy there his ancyent spread. 

The Halfe Hoone ahining all soo Mie ; 

The Norton's ancyent had the Crosse, 

And the fire wounds our Lord did bcare. 
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Then Sir George Bowes lie atniitwaye rose, 
After Uietn Bome epoilo to make : 

Thoee no1}le erles turned Lack againe, 

And ave they Towed tliat knight to take. 

That baron ho to hla ciistle fled. 

To Bamanl casUe then fled hoe. 

The uttermost walles were esthe to wiii, 
The earlea hare wonnc tiem presentlie. 

The uttermost wallea were lime and bricke ; 

But though they won tbem aoon enone. 
Long ere they wan their innermost walles. 

For they were cut in rocke and stone. 

Then newa unto Iceve London came 

In all the speed that ever mi^t bee, 

And werde is brought to our royall queene 
Of the fysing in the Korth countrio. 

Her grace ahe turned her round about. 
And like a royall queeno ahee btoto, 

" I will ordayne them auch a breakfast. 
As never was in the North before." 

Shee caused thirty thousand men be rays' d, 
With horse and hameia fiilre to see ; 

She caused thirty thousand men be raised 
To take the carles 1' th' North countrie. 

Wi' them the false Erie Warwicko wont. 

The Erie Sussex and the Lord Ilunsdcn, 
Untjll they to York castle came 

How Bpred thy ancyent, 'Weatmoreland, 
Thy dun Bull faine would we spye: 

And thou, the Erie of Northumberland, 
Now rayse thy l{alfe Moone on hye. 
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Hut the dun buUe is fled and KDne, 

And tbe halfo mnone vanLthud away : 

The Eries, though they wire brave and UoW, 
Aj^inxt 900 tnnny miild not Htay. 

Thpc, Norton, mi" thine eiRht gouil sonn™. 
They diKinipd to dye, alas '. tut rath '. 

Thv revemid Icttei thw poidd not save. 

Nor them thi'ir fiiire and blooming youth. 

Wi' thfni full many a gallant wight 
They oniBllye bereiiv'd of lift : 

And many a ehild made fatherlesse, 
And widonrud man}- a lender wifi'. 



'Toltdn Priorj'," saj'sDr.Wliitakcriii his excellent book, 
the " lll^torj' and Antiquities of the Deanery of Craven," 
"stands upon a bonutiful cun'ature of tlio AVharf, on a 
level sufficiently elevated to protect it from inundations, 
and low enough for every purpose of pioturesc^ue effect. 

" Opi)osito to the East window of the Priorj- Church, 
the river washes the finit of a rock nearly pci-pendieular, and 
of the richest purple, where several of the mineral beds, 
which break out, instead of niiiintaining their usual inclina- 
tion to the horizon, arc twisted by some inconceivable process, 
into undulating and spiral linos. To the south all is soft 
and delicious ; the eye reposes ujjon a few rich pastures, a 
moderate reach of the ri^er, sufficiently tranquil to form 
a mirror to the sun, and the bounding hills beyond, noitber 
too near nor too lofty to exclude, even in winter, any portion 
of his rays. 

" But, after all, tbe glories of Bolton ai-e on tbe north. 
Whatever the most fastidious taste could renuire to constitute 
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a perfect landscape ia not only found here, but in its 
proper place. In front, and immediately under the eye, ia a 
smooth expanse of park-like enclosure, spotted with native 
elm, ash, &c., of the finest growth : on the right a skirting 
oak wood, with jutting points of gray rock ; on the left 
a rising copse. Still forward are seen the aged groves 
of Bolton Park, the growth of centuries ; and farther yet, 
the barren and rocky distances of Simon Scat and Barden 
Fell contrasted with the warmth, fertility, and luxuriant 
foliage of the valley below. 

" About half a mile above Bolton the Valley closes, and 
cither side of the Wharf is overhung by solemn woods, 
fn)m which huge perpendicular masses of gray rock jut out 
at intervals. 

" This sequestered scene was almost inaccessible till 
of late, that ridings have been cut on both sides of the 
river, and the most interesting points laid open by judicious 
thinnings in the woods. Here a tributary stream rushes 
from a waterfall, and hiirsts through a woody glen to mingle 
its waters with the '\^^larf: there the Wharf itself is 
nearly lost in a deep cleft in the rock, and next becomes a 
homed flood enclosing a woody island — sometimes it reposes 
for a moment, and then resumes its native character, lively, 
irregular, and impetuous. 

" The cleft mentioned above is the tremendous Strii 
This chasm, being incapable of receiving the winter floods, 
has formed, on either side, a broad strand of imkcd gritstone 
full of rock-basons, or ' piits of the Linn,' which bear 
ivitness to the restless impetuosity of so many northern 
tonvnts. But, if here W^la^f is lost to the eye, it am])ly 
repays another sense by its deep and solemn roar, like 
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' the Voice of the angry Spirit of the Waters,' heard far 
above and beneath, anudst the silence of the surrounding 
woods. 

" The terminating object of the landscape is the remains 
of Barden Tower, interesting &om their form and situation, 
and still more so from the recollections which they excite." 
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In trellis'd shed vith clustering roses gay, 
And, Mary ! oft beside our blazing fire, 
\Vlien years of wedded life irere as a day 
^Vhosc current answers to the heart's desire, 
Did we together read in Spenser's Lay 
How Una, sad of soul — ^in sad attire. 
The gentle Una, bom of heavenly birth. 
To seek her Knight went wandering o'er the earth. 

Ah, then, Beloved ! pleasmg was the f^nart, 

And the tear precious in eompassion shed 

For her, who, pierced by sorrow's thi-illiiig dart. 

Did meekly hoar the pang unmerited ; 

Meek a^ that emblem of her lowly heart 

The milk-white Lamb which in a line she led, — 

And faithful, loyal in her innocence, 

Like the brave Lion slain in her defence. 



Notes could we hear as of a faery shell 
Attuned to words with sacred wisdom fraught ; 
Free Fancy prized each specious miracle, 
And all its finer inspiration caught ; 
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Till, iu tlip bosom of our nistiu (.'ell. 
We by a lamentable change ivere taught 
That " bliss with mortal ilan may not abide :" 
How nearly joy and sorrow aro allied I 

For us the stream of fiiition ceased to flow. 
For us the voice of melody was mute. 
— But, ai soft gales dissolve the drearj' snow 
And give the timid herbage leave to shoot. 
Heaven's breathing influence failed not to bestow 
A timely promise of unlooked-for fruit. 
Fair fruit of pleasure and serene content 
From blossoms ^ild of fancies innocent. 

It soothed us — it beguiled us — then, to hear 
Once more of troubles wrought by magic spell ; 
And griefs whose aery motion comes not near 
The pangs that tempt the Spirit to rebel ; 
Then, with mild Una in her .sober cheer, 
High over liill and low adowu the dell 
Again we wandered, willing to partake 
All that she suffered for lier dear I^ord's sake. 



Tlien, too, this Song of mine once more co\dd plea.-;e 

Where, anguish, strange as di-eanis of ii'stle.ss sliH'p, 

Is tempered and allayed by symjiathie,-; 

jUoft ascending, and descending deep, 

Kvcu to the inferior kinds ; whom forest tn-cs 

Pii)teet from lieating suubeuiiis, and the sweep 
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Of the sharp winds ; — fiiir Creatures I — to whom Ueavcii 
A CRim and sinless life, with love, hath given. 

This ti-agic Story cheered us ; for it speaks 
Of female patience winning firm repose ; 
And of the recompense which conscience seeks 
A bright, encouraging example shows ; 
Needfiil when o'er mde realms the tempest breaks. 
Needful amid life's ordinary woes ; — 
Hence, not for them unfitted who would bless 
A happy hour with holier happiness. 

Ho 8or\-os the Muses erringly and ill. 

Whose aim is pleasure light aud fugitive : 

0, that my mind were equal to fulfil 

The comprehensive mandate which they give — 

Vain aspiration of an earnest will ! 

Yet in this moral Strain a power may live. 

Beloved Wife ! such solace to impart 

As it hath jielded to thy tender heart. 
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I. 

Fkom Bolton's olil iiioiiftstic tiiwcr 
The Ik'Us ring ioiul w-illi glndsonio power 
Tlic sun is bright ; the fields are fray 
With people in tlieir best itriiiy 
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Of stole and doublet, Lood and scarf. 
Along the banks of the eiystal Wharf, 
Through the Tale retired and lowly, 
Trooping to that Bummona holy. 
And, up among the moorlands, see 
What sprinklinga'of bljihe company ^ 
Of lasses and of shepherd grooms, 
That down the steep hills force their way. 
Like cattle through the budded brooms ; 
Path, or no path, what care they ? 
And thus in joyotis mood they hie 
To Bolton's mouldering Priory. 

^\'Tiat would they there ?— Full fifty years 
That sumptuous Pile, with all its peers, 
Too harshly hath been doomed to taste 
The bitterness of wrong and waste : 
Its courts are ravaged ; but the tower 
Is standing with a voice of power, 
That ancient voice which wont to call 
To mass or some high festival ; 
And in the shattered fabric's heart 
Eemaineth one protected part ; 
A rural chapel, neatly drcst, 
In covert like a little nest ; 
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And thither young and old repaii-. 
This Sabbath day, for praise and prayer. 

Past the church-yard fills ; — anon 
Look again, and tbcy all are gone ; 
They cluster round the porch, and the folk 
AVho sate in the shade of the Prior's Oak ! 
And scai-cely have they disappeared 
Ere the prelusivo hymn is heard : — 
With one consent the people rejoice, 
Filling the church with a lofty voice ! 
They sing a service which they feel : 
For 'tis the sun-rise now of zeal. 
And faith and hope ai-e in their prime, 
In great Eliza's golden time. 

A moment ends the feneut din, 
And all is hushed, without and within ; 
For, though the j)ricat more tranquilly 
Kocitea the holy litui^'. 
The only voice wliich vou can hear 
Ih the ri^cr munnuriiig near. 

A-Vlien soft I — the dusky tix'es between, 
Aud down the path thmugb the open green. 
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Wlicrc iw 110 li\'iiig tiling to bo sowi ; 
Aud tlii-ougli )on gateway, \\litTC is found, 
Ifnioath tlie arch wjtb ivv IjoiiihI, 



Free eiitrinioc to the thurdi-yunl gi'ound ; 
And riglit ncnifis the vcixlDnt swi 
T"W!inIs thr vpvv lnniso of God : 



ly Google 



THE WHITE l)OE OF RYIJTTONE. 

— Comes gliding in with lovely gloam, 

Comes gliding in serene and slow. 

Soft and silent as a droam, 

A solitary Doe ! 

White she is as lily of June, 

And beauteons as the silver moon 

"When out of sight the clouds are driven. 

And she is left alone in heaven ; 

Or like a ship some gentle day 

In sunshine sailing far away, 

A glittering ship, that hath the plaui 

Of ocean for her own domain. 

Lie silent in your graves, ye dead ! 
Lie quiet in your church-yard bed ! 
Ye living tend your holy cares. 
Ye multitude pursue your prayers, 
And blame not me if my heart and sight 
Are occupied with one delight ! 
'Tis a work for sabbath hours 
If I with this bright Creature go ; 
Whether she be of forest bowers, 
From the bowers of earth below ; 
Or a Spirit, for one day given, 
A gift of grace from purest heaven. 
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^Vhat harmooious ponsivo changes 
Wait upon her as she rangrs 
Round and througli this Pilo of stntp. 
Overthrown and desolate I 
Now a step or two hor way 
Is through space of open day, 
Where the enamoored sunny light 
Brightens her that was so bright ; 
Now doth a dchcate shadow fall, 
Falls upon her like a hreath. 
From some lofly arch or wall. 
As she passes underneath : 
Now some gloomy nook partakt^ 
Of the glorj- that she makes, — 
High-ribbed vault of stone, or cell 
With perfect cunning fiamed as well 
Of stone, and ivy, and the spread 
Of the elder's bushy head ; 
Some jealous and forbidding cell. 
That doth the living stars repel, 
And where no flower hath leave to dwell. 

The presence of this wandering I>ne 
Fills many a damp obscure recess 
With lustre of a saintly show ; 
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And, ro-appcaring, she no loss 
To the open day gives blessedness. 
But say, among these holy places, 
'VVhich thus assidaoosly she paces. 
Comes sho with a votary's task. 
Rite to pcrfonu, or boon to ask ? 
Fair Pilgrim ! harbours she a sense 
Of sorrow, or of rcveronce P 
Can sho bo grieved for qtiire or shrine. 
Crushed as if by wrath divine ? 
For what survives of house where God 
"Was worshipped, or where Man abode ; 
For old magnificence undone ; 
Or for the gentler work b^un 
By Nature, softening and concealing, 
And busy with a hand of healing, — 
The altar, whence the cross was rent, 
Now rich with mossy ornament, — 
The dormitory's loDg& laid bare. 
Where the wild-roso blossoms fair ; 
And sapling ash, whose place of birth 
Is that lordly diamber's hearth ? 
— She sees a warrior carved in stone 
Among the thick weeds stretched alone ; 
', with his shield of pride 
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Cleaving humbly to his sido, 
And hands in resignation prcst. 
Palm to pahn, on his tranquil breafit : 
Mcthinka she paseedt by the sight, 
As a common creature might : 
If she be doomed to ioward care. 
Or service, it must lie elsewhere, 
— But hers are eyes serenely bright, 
And on she moves, with pace how Ught ! 
Nor spares to stoop her head, and taste 
The dewy turf with flowers bostrown ; 
And in this way she fares, till at last 
Beside the ridge of a grassy grave 
In quietness she lays her down ; 
Glently as a weary wave 
Sinks, when the summer breeze hath died, 
Against an anchored vessel's side ; 
Even so, without distress, doth she 
Lie down in peace, and lovingly. 

The day is placid in its going, 
To a lingering motion bound. 
Like the river in its flowing ; 
Can there be a softer sound P 
So the balmy minutes pass. 
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AVhilo this radiant Creature lies 
Couched upon the dewy grass, 
Pensively mth do'siicast eyes. 
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— When now again the people rear 
A voice of praise, with awful cheer ! 
It is the last, the parting song ; 
And from the temple forth they throng — 
And quickly spread themselves abroad — 
WhUe each pursues his several road. 
But some, a variegated band 
Of middle-aged, and old, and youBg, 
And httle children by the hand 
Upon their leading mothers hung, 
Turn, with obeisance gladly paid. 
Towards the spot, where, full in view. 
The lovely Doe of whitest hue. 
Her sabbath couch has made- 
It was a solitary mound ; 
Which two spears' length of level ground 
Did from all other graves divide : 
As if in some respect of pride ; 
Or melancholy's sickly mood. 
Still shy of human neighbourhood ; 
Or guilt, that humbly would express 
A penitential lonelines,*. 

" Look, there she is, my Child ! draw near ; 
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She fears not, wherefore should we fear P 
She moana no harm ;" — but still the Boy, 
To whom the words were softly said, 
Hung back, and smiled and blushed for joy, 
A shamed-laced blush of glowing red ! 
Again the Mother whispered low, 
" Now you have seen the famous Doc ; 
From Rylstone she hath found her way 
Ovor the hills this sabbath-day ; 
Her work, whatc'er it be, is done. 
And she will depart when we are gone ; 
Thus doth she keep, from year to year. 
Her sabbath morning, foul or fair." 

This whisper soft repeats what ho 
Had known from early infancy. 
Bright is the Creature — as in dreams 
The Boy had seen her — yea more bright — 
But is she truly what she seems ? — 
He asks with insecure delight. 
Asks of himself — and doubts — and still 
The doubt returns against his will ; 
Though ho, and all the standers-by, 
Could tell a tragic historj- 
Of facta divulged, whci-ein appear 
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Substantial motive, reason clear, 
"WThy thus the milk-wtite Doc is found 
Coucliant beside that lonely mound ; 
And why she duly loves to pace 
The circuit of this hallowed place. 
Nor to the Child's inquiring mind 
Is such perplexity confined ; 
For, 'spite of sober truth, that sees 
A world of fixed remembrances 
Which to this mysterj" belong. 
If, undeceived, my skill can trace 
The characters of even- face, 
There lack not strange delusion here, 
Cuiijecture vague, and idle fear. 
And superstitious fancies strong, 
>Vhich do the gentle Creature wrong. 

That bearded, staff-supported Sire, 
(AVho in his youth had often fed 
Full cheerily on convont-bread, 
And hcai"d old tales by the convent-fire. 
And lately bath brought home tlie scars 
Gathered in long and distant wars) 
ITiat Old Man — studious to expound 
The spectacle — hath mounted high 
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To days uf »liiu antiquity ; 
When I-ady Aaliza moumt'd 
IIlt Sou, and fi'lt in her despair, 
Tlic pang of unavailing prayer ; 
Her Son in Wharf's iibysica drowiie*!. 
The nolilc Kov nf Kfn'einouiul. 
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I 

From which affliction, when God's grace . 

At length had in her heart found place, I 

A pious structure, fair to see, 

Rose up — this stately I*riory 1 

The Lady's work, — ^but now laid low ; I 

To the grief of her soul that doth come and go, : 

In the beautiful form of this innocent Roe ; 

Which, though seemingly doomed in its breast to sustain , 

A softoncd remembrance of sorrow and pain, 

Is spotless, and holy, and gentle, and bright, — 

And glides o'er the earth like an angel of hght. 

Pass, pass who will, yon chantrj' door ; 
And, through the chink in the fractured floor 
Look down, and see a griesly sight ; 
A vBJilt where the bodies are buried upright ! 
There face by face, and hand by hand, 

The Claphams and Mauleverers stand ; , 

And, in hig place, among son and sire, 
Is John de Oapham, that fierce Esquire, — 
A valiant man, and a name of dread, 
In the ruthless wars of the ^Vhite and Red ; — 
VTho dragged Earl Pembroke from Banbury church, 

Aud timote off his head on the stones of the poixsli ! I 

Look down among them, if you dare ; 
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Oil doc6 the White Doe loiter there, 
Prying into the darksome rent ; 
Nor can it be with good intent ; — 
So thinks that Dame of haughty air. 
Who hath a Page her book to hold. 
And wears a frontlet edged with gold. 
Well may her thoughts bo harsh ; for she 
Numbers among her ancestry 
Earl Pembroke, slain so impiously ! 

That slender Youth, a scholar pale. 
From Oxford come to his native valo. 
He also bath his own conceit : 
It is, thinks he, the gracious Fairj-, 
Who loved the Shepherd Ijord te meet 
In his wanderings solitary ; 
Wild notes she in his bearing sang, 
A song of Nature's hidden powers ; 
That whistled like the wind, and rang 
Among the rodta and holly bowers, 
'Twas said that she all shapes could wear ; 
And oftentimes before him stood. 
Amid the trees of some thick wood, 
In semblance of a lady fair, 
And taught him signs, and showed him sights. 
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In Craven's dens, on Oumbria's Iieiglits ; 

When under cloud of fear he lay, 

A shepherd clad in homely gny, 

Nor left him at his later day. 

And hence, when he, with spear and shield, 

Bode full of years to Flodden field, 

His eye could see the hidden spring, 

And how the current was to flow ; 

The fatal end of Scotlanfl's King, 

And all that hopeless overthrow. 

But not in wars did he delight, 

This Clifford wished for worthier might ; 

Nor in broad pomp, or courtly state ; 

T Tiin hia own thoughts did elevate, — 

Most happy in the shy recess 

Of Barden's himible quietness. 

And choice of studious Mends had he 

Of Bolton's dear fraternity ; 

Who, standing on this old church towei', 

In many a calm propitious hour, 

Perused, with him, the starry sky ; — 

Or In their cells with him did pry 

Fon>thcr lore, — through strong desire 

Searching the earth with chcmic fire : 

But they and their good works are fled — 
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And till is now disquicfod — 

And peace is none, for liWng or dend ! 



All, prnsive Scliolur ! think not so, 
But look again at the radiant Doe 1 
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Why mention other thoughts unniwt 
For vision so composed and sweet ? 
AVhilc stand the people in a ling, 
Gazing, doubting, q[uestioniug ; 
Yea, many overcome in spite 
Of recollections clear and br%ht ; 
"WHiich yet do unto some impai-t 
An undisturbed repow; of heart. 
And all the as.iembly own a law 
Of orderly respect and awe ; 
But sec — they vanish, one by one, 
-Vnd last, the l)i>e herself is gone. 

Ilaq) ! we have been full long beguiled 
By busy divanis, and fancies vriid ; 
To which, with no reluctant strings. 
Thou bast attuno<l thy murmurings ; 
And now b<'fore tliis I'ile we stand 
In solitude, and utter peace : 
But, harp ! thy murmurs may not cease, — 
Tliou hast breeze-like visitings ; 
Imii- a Spirit with angel ft-ings 
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Iliith touched tlicv, uiid a Spirit's hiiiitl : 
\ voice is with us — a wjiiiinnud 
To cliiiunt, ill strains of heavenly glory, 
A tale of teal's, a mortal storj- ! 
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The Harp in lowlinpss oboyed : 

An(l first we sang of the grocn-wood shade, 

And a solitary Maid ; 

Beginning, wlicrc the song must end. 

With her, and with her sylvan Friend ; 

The frinnd who stood hcfore her sight, 

Ilcr only unextinguished light, — 

Her last companion in a dearth 

Of love, upon a hopeless earth. 
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For slie it was, — 'tivas she who wrought 
Mockly, with foreboding thought, 
In vermeil colours and in gold 

All unblessed work ; which, standing by, , 

Ilcr Father did with joy behold, — 
Exulting in the imapcrj' ; 
A Itanner, one that did fiiltil 
TiM> perfectly bis headstrong will : 
For on this Banner had her hand 
Enibn>i«Icrcd {such was the command) 

Tlie Sacred Cross ; and figured there ' 

The fire dear wounds our Lord did Iiear ; I 

Full soon to l)c uplifted high, I 

And float in rueful company ! ^ 

It was the time when England's Queen j 

Twelve years had reigned, a sovereign dread ; i 

Xor yet the restless cixrtvii had been i 

Disturbed upon her \-ii^n head ; I 
But now the iiil3'-working North 

Wiis ripe to .«end its thousands forth, i 

A potent vassalage, to fight ; 

In Percy's and in Neville's right, — ; 

Two earls fiist leagued in dis<-ontent, J 

^\nio gave their wislies open vent ; I 
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And boldly virged a general plea, 

The rites of ancient piety 

To be by force of arma renewed ; 

Glad prospect for tbe multitude ! 

And that same Banner, on whose breast 

The blameless Lady had exprf^, ' 

Memorials chosen to give life. 

And sunshine to a dangerous strife ; 

This Banner, waiting for the call. 

Stood quietly in Rylstone Hall. 

It came, — and Francis Norton said, 
" Father ! rise not in this fray — 
The hairs are white upon your head ; 
Dear Father, hear me when I say 
It is for you too late a day ! 
Bethink you of your own good name ; 
A just and gracious queen have we, 
A pure region, and the claim 
Of peace on our humanity. 
'Tis meet that I endure your scorn, — 
I am your son, your eldest bom ; 
But not for lordship or for land, 
My Father, do I clasp your knees — 
The Banner touch not, stay your hand, — 
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This multitude of men disband, 
And live at home in hlissfiil eatio ; 
For these my brethren's sake, for me ; 
And, most of all, for Emily 1" 

Load noise was in the crowded hall, 
And scarcely could the Father hear 
That name — ^which had a dj-ing fall. 
The name of his only Daughter dear, — 
And on the banner -which stood near ' 
He glanced a look of holy pride. 
And his wet eyes were glorified ; 
Then seized the staff, and Jhus did say : 
" Thou, Richard, bear'st thy father's name. 
Keep thou this ensign till the day 
MHien I of thee require the same : 
Thy place be on my better hand ; — 
And seven as true as thou, I see. 
Will cleave to this goo^ cause and me." 
He spake, and eight brave sons straightway 
All followed him, a gallant band ! 

Forth when Sire and Sons appeared 
A gratulating shout was reared. 
With din of arms and minstrelsy. 
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From all his warlike tenantry, 

All horsed and harnessed with him to ride ; 

—A shout to which the hills rephcd ! 

But Francis, in the vacant hall, 
Stood silent under dreary weight, — 
A phantasm, in which roof and wall 
Shook — tottered — swam before his sight, 
A phantasm like a dream of night. 
Thus overwhelmed, and desolate, 
He found his way to a postern gate ; 
And, when he waked at length, his eye 
Was on the calm and silent sky ; 
With air about him breathing sweet. 
And earth's green grass beneath his feet ; 
Nor did he fail ere long to hear 
A sound of military cheer, 
Faint — hut it reached that sheltered spot ; 
He heard, and it di^rhed him not. 

There stood he, leaning on a lance 
Which he had grasped unknowingly, — 
Had blindly grasped in that strong trance, 
That dimness of heart agony ; 
There stood he, cleansed from the despair 
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And sorrow of his iruitlcss prayer. 

The past he calmly hath reviewed : 

But where will be the fortitude 

Of this bravo Man, whoD he shall see 

That Form beneath the spreading tree, 

And know that it is Emily ? 

Oh ! hide them from each other, hide. 

Kind Heaven, this pair severely tried ! 

He saw her where in open view 
She sate bcneatti the spreading yew, — 
Her head upon her lap, concealing 
In solitude her titter feeling : 
How could he chuse but shrink or sigh ? 
He shrunk, and muttered inwardly, 
" Might ever son command a sire, 
The act were justified to-day." 
This to himself— and ta the Maid, 
Whom now he had approached, he said, 
— " Gkiuo are they, — they have their desire ; 
And I with thee one hour will stay, 
To give thee comfort if I may," 

He paused, her silence to partake. 
And long it was before he spake : 
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Then, all at once, his thoughts turned round, 
And fervent words a passage found. 



" Gone are they, bravely, though misled. 
With a dear Father at their head ! 
The Sons obey a natural lord ; 
The Father hod given solemn wonl 
To noble Percv, — and a forre 
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Still stronger bends him to liia course. 
This said, our tears to-day may fall 
As at an innocent funeral. 
In deep and awful channel runs 
This sjmpathy of Sire and Sons ; 
TJntriod our Brothers wore heloved. 
And now their faithfulness is proved ; 
For feithful we must call tliem, bearing 
That soul of conscientious daring. 
— ^Thcre were they all in circle — ^then! 
Skwd Richard, Ambrose, Christopher, 
John with a sword that will not fail, 
And Marmaduke in fearless mail. 
And thftsc bright Twins were side by side ; 
And there, by fresh hopes beautified, 
ff"as he, whose arm yet lacks the power 
Of man, our youngest, fiiirest flower ! 
I, in the right of eldest bom. 
And in a second father's place. 
Presumed to stand against their scorn. 
And meet their pity face to face ; 
Yoa, trusting in God's holy aid, 
I to my Father knelt and prayed ; 
And one, the pensive Marmaduke, 
Methought, was jielding inwardly. 
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And would have laid his purpose by, 
But for a glance of his Father's eye, 
Which I myself could scarcely brook. 

" Then be we, each, and all, foi^ven ! 
Thee, chiefly thee, my Sister deai, 
AVhoae pangs are roistered in heaven, — 
The stifled sigh, .the hidden tear, 
^Vad smiles, that dared to take their place, 
Meek filial smiles, upon thy &ce. 
As that unhallowed Banner grow 
Beneath a loving old man's view. 
Thy part is done — thy painful part ; 
Be thou then satisfied in heart ! 
A further, though far easier task 
^Thaa thino hath been, my duties ask ; 
With theirs my efforts cannot blend, 
I cannot for such cause contend ; 
Their aims I utterly forswear ; 
But I in body will be there. 
tXnanned and naked will I go. 
Be at their side, come weal or woe : 
Uu kind occasions I may wait, 
See, hoar, obstruct, or mitigate. 
Bare breast I take and an empty hand." — 
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Therewith he threw away the lance 
Which he had grasped in that strong trance, 
Spumed it — Mkc aomcthing that would stand 
Between him and the pure int«nt 
Of love i>n which his sout was bent. 

" For thee, for thee, is left the sense 
Of trial past without offence 
To God or Man ; — euch innocence, 
Such consolation, and the excess 
Of an unmerited distress ; 
In that thy very strength must lie, 
— Sister, I could prophesy ! 
The time is come that rings the knell 
Of all wc loved, and loved so well ; — 
Hope nothing, if I thus may speal^ 
To thee a woman, and thence weak ; 
Hope nothing, I repeat ; for we 
Are doomed to perish utterly : 
'Tis meet that thou with mo divide 
The thought while I am by thy side. 
Acknowledging a grace in this, 
A comfoi-t in the dark abyss : 
But look not fijr me when I am gone, 
And be no farther wrought ui>on. 
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Farewell all wishes, all debate. 

All prayers for this cause, or for that ! 

."VVccp, if that aid thee ; but depend 

ITpoQ no help of outward friend ; 

Espouse thy doom at once, and cleave 

To fortitude without reprieve. 

For we must fell, both we and ours, — 

This mansion and those pleasant bowers ; 

Walks, pools, Mid arbours, homestead, hall, 

Our fate is theirs, will reach them all ; 

The young Horse must forsake his manger. 

And loam to glory in a Stranger ; 

The Hawk forget his pcrdi, — the Hound 

Be parted from his ancient ground : 

The blast will sweep us all away, 

One desolation, one dacay ! 

And even this Creature !" which words saying 

He pointed to a lovely Doe, 

A few steps distant, feeding, straying ; 

Fair Creature, and more white than snow ! 

" Even she will to her peaccfid woods 

llctum, and to her miirmuring floods, 

And be in heart and soul the same 

She was before she hither came,— 

Ere she had learned to love us all, 



ly Google 



THE WHITE DOE t 



Ilcraclf beloved in Rylstono Hall. 

— But thou, my Sister, doomed to be 

The last leaf which by Heaven's decree 

Must hang upon a blasted tree ; 

If not in vain we have breathed the breath 

Together of a purer faith — 

If hand in hand wo havo been led 

And thou, (O happy thought this day ]) 

Not seldom foremost in the way — 

If on one thought our minds have fed, 

And wc have in one meaning i-oad — 

If, when at home our private weal 

Ilath suffered from the shock of zeal. 

Together we have learned to prize 

Forbearance, and self-sacrifice — 

If we like combatants have fared, 

jVnd for this issue been prepared — 

If thou art beautiful, and youtli 

And tliougbt endue thee with all truth — 

Be strong ; — ^be worthy of the grace 

Of God, and till thy destined place : 

A soul, by force of sorrows high, 

Uplifted to the purcst sky 

Of undisturbed humanity!" 
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lie ended, — or she heard no moi-e : 
He led her from the yew-tree sha<h', 
And at the mansion's silent dwir, 
He kissed the consecrated Maid ; 
And down the valley he pm-sued. 
Alone, the amied multitude. 
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Now juy for yuu and suddcu ehoer, 
Yc watehmaii upon Branccpoth towers ; 
looking foi-Ui ill doubt aud fear. 
Tolling mclaiielioly hours I 
Prooliiim if, let your mastei-s hour 
That Norton w-ith Ills band is near ! 
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Tlie Watchmen frum their station high 
I'miiouiifod the word, — and the Earls dcscrj- 
Forthwith the armed company 
Miirehing down the banks of Were. 

Said icarlcss Norton to the pair 
Gone forth to hail him on the plain — 
" This meeting, noble Lords ! looks fair. 
I bring with me a goodly train ; 
Their hearts arc with you : — ^hill and dale 
Have helped us : — Tire we crossed, and Swale, 
And horse and harness followed — see 
The best part of their yeomanrj- ! 
— Stand forth, my Sons ! — these eight arc mine 
\Vhom to this service I commend ; 
^Vhich way soe'er our fate incline 
These \\'ill be faithful to the end ; 
They are my all " — voico failed him here, . 
" My all save one, a daughter dear ! 
Whom I have left, the mildest birth, 
The meekest child on this blessed earth. 
I had — but these arc by my side 
These eight, and this is a day of pride ! 
The time is ripe — ^with festive din 
Lo ] how tlic people are flocking in, — 
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Like hungrj' fowl to the feeder's hand 
When snow lies heavy upon the land." 

He spake bare truth ; for fiir and near 
From every side came noisy swarms 
Of peasants in their homely gear ; 
And, mixed with these, to Braneopeth came 
Grave gentry of estate and name. 
And captains known for worth in arms ; 
And prayed the Earls in self-defence 
To rise, and prove their innocence.— 7 
" Rise, noble Earls, put forth your might 
For holy church, and the people's right ! " 

The Norton fixed, at this demand, 
His eye upon Northumberland, 
And said, " The minds of men will own 
No loyal rest while England's crown 
Remains without an heir, the hait 
r>f strife and tactions desperate ; 
Who, paying deadly hate in kind 
Throuf^h all things else, in this can find 
A mutual hope, a common mind ; 
And plot, and pant to overwhelm 
All ancient honour in the realm. 



ly Google 



THK WIIITR »OK OF RYI.STDXK. 

— Bravo Earls !- to wliosc heroic veins 

OaT noblest blood is given in trust, 

To you a suffering state complains, 

And yc must raise her from the dust. 

With wishes of still bolder scope 

On you we look, with dearest hope. 

Even for our altars, — for the prize 

In Heaven, of life that never dies ; 

For the old and holy church we mourn, 

And must in joy to her return. 

Behold !" — and from his Son whose stand 

Was on his right, from that guardian hand 

He took the Banner, and unfurled 

The precious folds — " behold," said he, 

" The ransom of a sinful world ; 

Ijet this your preservation be, — 

The wounds of hands and feet and side, 

And the sacred Cross on which Jesus died ! 

— ^This bring I from an ancient hearth, 

These records wrought in pledge of love 

By hands of no ignoble birth, 

A Maid o'er whom the blessed Dove 

Vouchsafed in gentlenef^s io brood 

While she the holy work pursued." 

" Uplift the Standard I" was tlic cry 
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From all the listeners tliat stuud ruund, 
" Plant it, — by tliis we live or die " — 
The Norton ceased not for that sound. 



But said, " The prayer whieh ye have heard. 
Much injured Earls ! by these preferred. 
Is offered to the Saiuts, the sigh 
Of tens of thousands, secretly." — 
" Uplift it," cried once more the band, 
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And then a thoughtlul i)aust' ensued. 
" Uplift it !" said Northumberland — 
UTiercat, from all the multitude, 
^Vho saw the Banner reared on high 
In all its dread emhlazonrj, 
With tumult and indignant rout 
A voice of uttermost joy brake out : 
The transport was rolled down the river of Ware, 
And Durham, the time-honyuixMl Durham, did hear. 
And the Towers of Saint Cuthbert were stirred by 
the shout ; 

Now was the Xorth in arms :— they shine 
In warlike trim from Tweed to Tjnie, 
At Percy's voice : and Neville sees 
Ilis followers gathering in from Tees, 
From Were, and all the little rills 
C'ouecided among the forked hills. — 
Se^'on hundred knights, retainers iiU 
(*f Ne\'ille, at their master's etill 
Had sate together in Ruby Hall ! 
Sueh strength that earldom held of yore ; 
Nor wanted at this time rich store 
Of well-appointed chivaliy- 
— Not loatl) the sleepy lanee to wield, 
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And greet tlie old paternal shield, 

ITioy teiii-d the summons ; — and, fui-tlieiniwif. 

Came foot and hoi'semen of caeli degi-ec, 

Uulxiuud by pledge of fealty ; 

Appeared, with free aud open hate 

Of novelties in ehureh and state ; 

Kuiglit, butcher, jcoman, and esqiUTO ; 

And the Romish iiricst, in pncst's attire. 
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And thus, in arms, a zealous band 

Proceeding under joint command, 

To Durham first thoir course they bear ; 

And in Saint Guthbert's ancient seat 

Sang Mass, — and tore the book of Prayer, — 

And trod tte Bible beneath their feet 

Thence marching southward eouooth and free, 
" They mustered their host at Wetherby, 
Full sixteen thousand lair to sec ; " 
The choicest warriors of the North ! 
But none for undisputed worth 
Like those eight Sons ; who in a ring. 
Each with a lance — erect and tall, 
A falchion, and a buckler small, 
Stood by their Sire, on Clifford-moor, 
In youthful beauty flourishing. 
To guard the Standard which ho bore, 
— With feet that firmly pressed the ground 
Thoy stood, and girt their Father round ; 
Such was his choice, — no steed will he 
Henceforth bestride ; — triumphantly 
He stood upon the verdant sod. 
Trusting himself to the earth, and God. 
Hare sight to embolden and inspire ! 
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Proud was tho field of Sons and Sire, 
Of hiin the most ; and, sooth to snv, 
No shape of man in all tho army 
.So {rracrd the sunshine of tlint day ; 
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The monumental pomp of ago 
Was with this goodly personage ; 
A stature undepressed in size, 
Unbent, which rather seemed to rise, 
In open victory o'er the weight 
Of seventy years, to higher height ; 
Magoiiic Hmhs of withered state, — 
A face to fear and venerate, — 
Eyes dark and strong, and on his head ■ 
Rich locks of silver hair, thick-spread, 
Which a brown morion half-concealed, 
Jjight as a hunter's of the field ; 
And thus, with girdle round his waist, 
^Vhe^eon the Banner-staff might rest 
At need, he stood, advancing high 
The glittering, floating pageantrj-. 

Who sees him*? — ^many see, and one 
With unparticipated gaze ; 
"Who 'mong these thousands Mend hath none, 
And treads in soUtary ways. 
He, following wheitsoc'cr ho might, 
Hath watched the Banner from afar, 
As shepherds watch a lonely star. 
Or mariners the distant light 



ly Google 



THE WHITE DOE (IF 

That guides them ou a stunuy night. 
jVnd now, upon a chosen plot 
Of rising ground, yon heathy spot ! 
Ue takes this day his far-off stand, 



With btvast unmailed, uiiwoaponcd hand. 
— Bold is his aspect ; but his eye 
Is pregnant with anxietj', 
\Vhile, like a tutelary Power, 
He there stands fixed, from hour to hour. 
Yet sometimes, in more humhle guise, 
8trctehcd out upon the ground he lies, — 
As if it wei-e his only task 
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f jikc hcrdsioaii in tho 8uu tu bask. 

Or by his mantle's hclj) to find 

A shelter from the nipping wind : 

And thus, with short obliv-ion blost, 

His weary spirits gatlipr i>est. 

Again he hfts his eyes ; and !(> ! 

The pageant glancing to and fro ; 

And hope is wakened by the sight 

That he thence may Icam, ere fall of night, 

WTiich way the tide is doomed to flow. 

To London were the Cliieftains bent ; 
But what avails the bold intent J* 
A Royal army is gone forth 
To quell the risiaig of the North ; 
They mareh with Dudley at their head, 
And in seven days' space, will to York be \v<\ 
Can such a mighty host be raised 
Thus suddenly, and brought so near ':* 
The Earls upon each other gazed ; 
And Neville was opprcst with fear ; 
For, though ho bore a valiant name, 
His heart was of a timid frame, 
And bold if both had been, jet they 
" Against sii many may iu»t stay." 
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And therefore will retreat to seize 

A Gtroi^hold on the bonks of Tees ; 

There wait a favourable hour, 

Until Lord Uacre with his power 

From Naworth conies ; and Howard's aid 

Be with them — openly displayed. 

While through the host, from man to man, 
A rumour of this purpose ran, 
The Standard giving to the care 
Of him who heretofore did bear 
That charge, impatient Norton sought 
The Chieftains to unfold his thought, 
And thus abruptly spake, — " We yield 
(And can it be P) an unfought field ! 
— How often hath the strength of Heaven 
To few triumphantly been given ! 
Still do our very children boast 
Of mitred Thurston, what a host 
He conquered ! — Saw we not the plain, 
(And fljTng shall behold again) 
Where faith was proved ? — while to battle moved 
The Standard on the sacred wain, 
On which the gray-haired Barons stood. 
And the infant heir of Mowbrav'a blond. 
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Beneath the saintly cnsigna three. 

Their confidence and victory ! 

Shall Percy blush, then, for his name ? 

Must "Westmoreland be asked with shame 

^Vhose were the numbers, where the loss. 

In that other day of N'e\'i]Ie'3 Cross P 

\Vhen, as the vision gave command, 

The Prior of Durham with holy hand 

Saint Cuthhcrt's relic did uprear 

Upon the point of a lofty spear, 

And God descended in His power, 

^Vhile the monks prayed in maiden's bower. 

Less would not at our need be due 

To us, who war against the untrue ; — 

The delt^tcs of Heaven we rise, 

Convoked the impious to chastise ; 

We, we the sanctities of old 

"Would re-established and uphold." — 

— The Chiefe were by his zeal confonnded. 

But word was given — and the trumpet sounded ; 

Back through the melancholy host 

"Went Norton, and resumed his post. 

Alas ! thought he, and have I home 

This Banner raised so jo)'fully, 

This hope of all posterity, 
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Thus to bocoinc at once tlic scorn 

Of babbling winda as they go by, 

A spot of shame to the sun's bright eye, 

To the frail clouds a mockeiy ! 

— " Even these poor eight of mine would stem," 

Ilalf to himself, and half to them 

lie spake, " would stem, or quell a force 

Ten times tlieir number, man and horse ; 

Tliis by their own unaided might, 

"Without their father in their sight, 

Without the cause for which they fight ; 

A cause, which on a needful day 

Would breed us thousands bi-ave as they." 

— So s|)eaking, lie \ij)raised his head 

Towards that Imagcrj' once more ; 

Hut the familiar prosj)cct shed 

Despondency unfclt before : 

A shock of intimations vain, 

Blank fear, and superstitious pain. 

Fell on him, with the sudden tliought 

Of her by whom the work was wroi^ht : — 

Oh wherefore was her countenance bright 

With love divine and gentle light ? 

She did in paswiveness obey, 

Itut her faith leaned another wav. 
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111 tears slic wopt, — I saw them fall, 

I overheard her as she spake 

Sad words to that inutc animal, 

Tlic ^^^litc Doo, in the hawtliurn brake ; 
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She steeped, but uot fur Jesu's sake, 

Thin Cross in tears :■ — by bcr, and wne 

L'nworthier far, we arc undono — 

Her brother was it who assailed 

Her tender spirit and prevailed. 

Her other parent, too, whose head 

In the cold grave hath long been laid, 

From reason's earliest dawn beguiled 

The docile, unsuspecting child : 

Far back — &r back my mind must go 

To reach the wcU-spring of this woe ! — 

While thus he brooded, music sweet 

Was played to cheer them in retreat ; 

But Norton lingered in the rear : 

Thouglit followed thought — and ere the last 

Of that unhappy train was past, 

Before him Francis did appear. 

" Now when 'tis not your aim to oppose," 
Said he, " in open field your foes ; 
Xow that from tliis decisive day 
Your multitude must melt away. 
An unarmed m^ may come unblamed ; 
To ask a grace, that was not claimed 
Ixtng as your hopes wore high, he now 
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May hither bring; a fearless .brow ; 

AVhcn his discountenance can do 

No injury, — may come to you. 

Though in your cause nu part I bear, 

Your indignation I can share ; 

Am grieved this backward maruh to see, 

How careless and disorderly ! 

I scorn your Cliicilains, men who lead, 

And yet want courage at their need ; 

Tlien look at them with ojwu eyes ! 

Descr^'c they further sacrifice ? 

My Father ! I would help to find 

A place of shelter, till the rage 

Of cruel men do like the wind 

Exhaust itself and sink to rest ; 

Be brother now to brother joined ! 

Admit mo in the equipage 

Of your misfortunes, that at least, 

A\'hatc\er fate remains behind, 

I may bear witness in my breast 

To your nobility of mind !" 

" Thou enemy, my bane and blight I 
Oh ! bold to fight the coward's fight 
Against all good " — but why declare. 
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At length, the issue of this prayer i* 
Or how, from his depression raised, 
The father on his son had gazed ; 
Suffice it that the son gave way, 
Nor strove that passion to allay. 
Nor did he turn aside to prove 
His brothers' wisdom or their love — 
But calmly from the spot withdrew ; 
Tlie like endeavours to renew, 
Should e'er n kindlier time ensuo. 
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IV. 

From cloudless ctlier luukiii}^ do\m, 
Tlie moon, this tniiiqiiil cveninp, rod 
A caiu|», aud a lM'l<'a)^uciofl timni, 
And iiistic like a stutelv tronii 
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On the st<«p i-ocks <if winding Tees ; — 
And, southward far, with moors between, 
Ilill-tops, and floods, and forests green, 
The bright moon sees that valley small 
Where Rylstone's old sequestered Hall 
A venerable image )ields 
Of quiet to the neighbouring fields ; 
^Vliilo from one pillared chimney breathes 
The silver smoke, and mounts in wTeatha. 
— ^The courts are hushed ; — for timely sleep 
The grayhounds to their kennel creep ; 
Tiic peacock in the broad ash-tree 
Aloft is roosted for the night, 
He who in proud prosperity 
Of colours manifold and bright 
Walked round, aflronting the day-light ; 
And higher still, above the bower 
Where ho is perched, from yon lone tower 
The hall-clock in the clear moonshine 
With glittering finger points at nine. 
—Ah ! who could think that sadness here 
Had any sway P or pain, or fear ? 
A soft and lulling sound is heard 
Of streams inaudible by day ; 
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The garden pool's dark surface — stirred 

By the night insects in their play — 

Breaks into dimples small and bright ; 

A thousand, thousand rings of light 

That shape themselves and disappear 

Almost as soon as seon :— and, lo ! 

Not distant far, the milk-white Doe : 

The same feir Ci-eature which was nigh 

Feeding in tranquillity, 

"When Francis uttered to the Maid 

His last words in the yew-tree shade ; — 

The some fair Creatui'c, who hath found 

Her way into forbidden ground ; 

Where now, within this spacious plot 

For pleasure made, a goodly spot, 

With lawns, and beds of flowers, and shndes 

Of trellis-work In long arcades. 

And cirque and crescent framed by wall 

Of close-clipt foliage green and tall, 

Oonvei^ng walks, and fountainn gny. 

And terraces in trim nrraj', — 

Beneath yon cjpress spiring high. 

With pine and cedar spreading wide 

Their darksome boughs on either side. 
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In open moonliglit doth she lie ; 
Happy a& others of her kind. 
That, far from human ncighhourhood, 
Ran^c — uurostricted as the wind — 
Through park, or chase, or savage wood. 

But where at this still hour is she, 
The consecrated Emily ? 
Even while I speak, behold the Mfiid 
Enfi crging &om the cedar shaile 
To open moonshine, where the Y^tw 
Beneath the cj-press-spire is laid ; 
Like a pat«h of A[wil snow, 
Upon a bed of herbage green. 
Lingering in a woody glade, 
Or behind a rocky screen ; 
Lonely relic ! which, if seen 
By the shepherd, is passed by 
AVith an inattentive eye. 
— ^Xor more regard doth she Wstow 
Upon the uncomplaining Doe ! 

Yet the meek Creature wa* ni>t free, 
P^rcwhile, from some perplexity ; 
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Flit tliricc hatli she approaclitxl, this diiy, 
The thouglit-bcwildercd Emily ; 



ICndeavouring, in her gentle way, 
Some smile or look of love to gain, — 
Encouragement to sport or play ; 
iVftcmpts wliicli by tlie unhappy Maid 
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Have all Ui'ii slighted ov pimsaid. 
— O welcome to the viewless bi-ceze ! 
'Tia Jraught with aeeoptable fei'hng. 
An J instaiitan((m.s sjinpntliies 
Iiit<i the ISuiferer's bo.*oin stealing ; 
Ere who hath reached yon rustic shed 
Iluiig with ktc-fldwerinf; woodbine spread 
Along the walls and overhead, 
The frugranco of the breathing fluwei's 
llevives a nieinor)' of those honrs 
>Vhoii here, in this romotc alco\c, 
(^\^lilo from the pendant woodbine came 
Like odomv), sweet as if the same) 
A fondly anxious mother stroi-c 
To teauh her salutarj- feara 
And mysteries above her years. 

Yes, slic is soothed : — an inwige fniut — 
And j-et not faint — a presence bright 
Il(.>tunis to her ; — 'tis that bless'd Saint 
^\'lio with mild looks and language mild 
Instructed here her darling child, 
AMiilc yet a ]inittler on the knee, 
To woi-ship in simjilicity 
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The invisible God, and take for guide 
The faith rofomicd aad purilicd. 

'Tis flown — the vision, and the sense 
Of that beguiling influence ! 
" But oh ! thou angel from above, 
Thou spirit of maternal love, 
That stood'st before my eyes, more clear 
Than ghoste are fabled to appear 
Sent upon embassies of fear ; 

As thou thy presence hast to me j 

Vouchsafed — ^in radiant ministry I 

Descend on Francis : — through the itir 
Of this sad earth to him repair. 
Speak to him with a voice, and say, 
" That he must cast despair away !" , 

Then from within the embowered retreat 
Where she had found a grateful scat 
Perturbed she issues. — She will go ; 
Herself will follow to the war, 
And clasp her Father's knees ; — ah, no ! 

She meets the insuperable bar, I 

The injunction by her Brother laid ; 
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IIU parting chai^o — ^but ill obeyed I 

That interdicted all debate, 

All prayer for ttis cause or for that ; 

All efforts that would turn aside 

The headstrong current of their &to : 

Tier duty is to stand and wait ; 

In resignation to abide 

The shock, and finally secure 

O'er pain and grief a triumph pure. 

She knows, she feels it, and is cheered ; 
At least her present pangs are checked. 
— j\jid now an ancient man appeared, 
Approaching her with grave respect. 
Down the smooth walk which then she trod 
He paced along the silent sod, 
And greeting her thus gpntly spake, 
" An old man's privilege I take ; 
Dark is the time — a woeM day ! 
Dear daughter of affliction, say 
- How can I serve you ? point the way." 

" Rights have you, and may well be hold : 
You with my Father have grown old 
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lu fricndsbip ; — go — from him — ^from mc — 

Strive to avert this misery. 

This would I beg ; but on my miiid 

A passive stillnesa is enjoined. 

— If prudence offer help or aid, 

Oq you is no restriction laid ; 

You not forbidden to recline 

"With hope upon the Will Divine." 

" Hope," said the sufferer's zealous friend, 
" Must not forsake us till tlie end. — 
lu Craven's wilds is many a den, 
To shelter persecuted men : 
Far underground is many a cave, 
Where they might lie as in the grave, 
Until this storm hath ccasod to rave ; 
Or let them cross the river Tweed, 
And he at once from peril freed !" 

— "Ah tempt mc not !" she fiiiutly sighed j 
" I will not counsel nor exhort, — 
AVith my condition satisfied ; 
But you^at least, may make report 
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Of what Wfalls ; — be this your task— 
This may bo done ; — 'tis all I aek !" 

She spake — and from tlie Lady's sight 
The Sire, unconscious uf his ^e, 
Deparfa?d promptly as a page 
Bound on some errand of delight. 
— ^Tho noble Francis — wise as brave. 
Thought he, may ha\e the skill to save : 
With hopes in tenderness concealed, 
Unanned he followed to the field. 
Him will I seek : the insurgent powers 
Are now besieging Barnard's towers, — 
" Grant Uiat the moon which shines this night 
May guide them in a prudent flight !" 

But quick the turns of chance and change, 
And knowledge has a narrow range ; 
"Whence idle fears, and needless pain, 
And wishes blind, and efforts vain. — 
Their flight the fair moon may not see ; 
For, from mid-heaven, already she 
Hath witnessed their captivity. 
She saw the desperate assault 
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ITpon that hostile castle mode ; — 
But dark and dismal is the vault 
Whoro Norton and hia Sons arc laid ! 



Disastrous issue ! — lie had said 

" This night yon hai^hty towers must j'ield, 

Or we for ever quit the field. 
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— Ne^'illo is utterly disnuiyed, 

For promiso fiiils of Howard's aid ; 

And Dacro ti> our call replies 

That ho is unproparod fa> rlic. 

Jly heart is sick ; — this weary pauw 

5Iust needs bo fatal to the cause. 

The broach is open — oe the wall, 

This night, the Banner shall be planted !" 

— 'Twas done : — his Sons were with him — all ;— 

Tliey bolt him round with hearts undaunted ; 

And others follow — Sire and Son 

Leap down into the court — " 'Tls won" — 

Tlioy shout aloud — but Ileavni dccrc«i 

Another cIokc 

To that brave deed 
Which struck with tern)r friends and foes ! 
The friend shrinks back — the foe recoils 
From Norton and his filial band ; 
But they, now caught within the toils. 
Against a thousand cannot stand ; — 
The foe from numbers courage drew, 
And overpowered that gallant few. 
" A rescue for the Standai-d 1" cried 
Tlie Father from \vithin the walls ; 
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But, soe, the saei-cd Staudard falls I — 
Confiision through the camp spreads wide : 
Some fled — and some their fears detained ; 
But ere the Moon had sunk to rest 
In her pale chambers of the West, 
Of that rash levy nought remained. 
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High on a point of rugged ground. 
Among the wastes of Rylstonc Foil, 
Above the loftiest ridge or mound 
AVhcrc foresters or shepherds dwell, 
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An oditice of warliko frame 
Stands single {Norton Tower Us name,) 
It fronts alt quarters, and looks round 
O'er path and n>ad, and plain and dell, 
Dark moor, and gleam of pool and stronni, 
\J\i0Ji a prospect without bound. 

The summit of this hold ascent. 
Though bleak and bare, and as seldom tivc 
As Pendle Hill <ir Penny gent 
From wind, or frost, or vapours wet, 
Had often heard the sound of glee 
AVhen there the youthful Nortons met. 
To practise games and archerj- ; 
How proud and happy they ! the crowd 
Of lookers-on how pleased and proud ! 
And from the heat of the noon-tide sun, 
From showers, or when the prize was won, 
They to the Watch-tower did repair, 
Commodious pleasure-house ! and there 
Would mirth run round, with generous fare ; 
And the stem old Lord of Rylstone Hall, 
He was the proudest of them all ! 

But now, his child, with anguish pule. 
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Upon tlie hcigkt walks to and fix ; 

'Tis well that she hath heard tlic talc, — 

Received the bittemesa of woe : 

Dead arc they, they were doomed to die ; 

The Sons and Father aU arc dead. 

All dead save one ; and Emily 

No more shall seek this watch-tower high, 

To look far forth with anxious eye, — 

She is relieved from hope and dread, 

Though suffering ia extremity. 

For she had hoped, had hoped and feared, 
Such rights did feeble nature claim ; 
And oft her steps had hitlter steered. 
Though not unconscious of self-blame ; 
For she her Brother's chai^ revei-ed, 
His fiirewell words ; and by the same, 
Yea by her Brother's very name, 
Had, in her sohtude, been cheered. 

She turned to him, who with his eye 
Was watching her while on the height 
She safe, or wandered restlessly, 
O'crhurdcned by her sorrow's weight ; 
To him who this dire news had told, 
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jVud nuw beside the Momner stood ; 
(Tliat gray-haired Man of gentle hlood, 
Who with her Father had grown old 
111 friendship, rival hunters they. 
And follow warriors in their day) 
To Rylstone he the tidings brought ; 
Tlien on this place the Maid had sought : 
And told, as gently as could be. 
The end of that sad tragedy, 
Which it liad been his lot to see. 
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To him tlie lady turned ; " You said 
That Francis lives, he is not dead ? " 

" Your DoUc brother hath been spared, 
To take his life they have not dared. 
On him and on his high endeavour 
The light of praise shall shine for ever I 
Nor did he (such Heaven's will) in vain 
IBs sohtary course maintain ; 
Not vainly struggled in the might 
Of duty seeing with clear sight ; 
He was their comfort to the last, 
Their joy till every pang was past. 

" I witnessed when to York they camt — 
What, lady, if their feet were tied ! 
They might deserve a good man's blame ; 
Itut, marks of infamy and shame, 
These were their triumph, these their pride. 
' Lo Francis comes,' the people cried, 
' A prisoner once, but now set free ! 
' 'Tis \^'ell, for he the worst defied 
' For sake of natural piety ; 
' He i-ose uot in this quarrel, he 
' His fiither and his brothers wooed, 
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' Both for their own and country's good, 

' To rest iu [«aco — ^he did divide, 

' lie parted from them ; hut at their side 

' Xow walks in uoaDimity — 

' Then \>cacc to cruelty and sconi, 

' While to the prison they are borne, 

' I'cacc, peace to all indignity !' 

" And so in prison were they laid — 
i)h hear mc, hear mc, gentle maid ! 
For I am eomc with power to hless, 
To scatter gleams through your distress 
<^f a redeeming happiness. 
Jle did a reverend pity move 
And pri\'ilt^ of ancient lovo. 
But most, compassion for your fate, 
Ijady ! for your forlorn estate, 
Me did these move, and I made bold 
And entrance gained to that stronghold. 

" Your fiithcr gave me cordial greeting ; 
But to Ilia purposes, that burned 
Within him, instantly returned — 
lie was commanding and eiitix^iting, 
And said, ' We need not stop, my son ! 
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' But I will cad whut is bcguu ; 
' 'Tis matter which I do not fear 
' To entrust to any H\Tng ear.' 
iVud so to Francis ho renewed 
His words, more calmly thus pursued. 

" ' Might this our cuterprize have sped, 
' Change wide and deep the laud had seen, 
' A renovation from the dead, 
' A spring-tide of immortal greeu : 
' The darksome altars would have blazed 
' Like stars when clouds are rolled away ; 
' Salvation to all eyes that gazed, 
' Once more the rood had been upraised 
' To spread its arms, and stand for aye. 
' Then, then, had I survived to sec, 
' Xew life in Bolton Priory ; 
' The voice restored, the eye of truth 
' Re-opened that inspired my youth ; 
' Had seen her in her pomp arrayed ; 
' This Banner (for such vow I made) 
' Should on the consecrated breast 
' Of that same temple have found i-est : 
' I would myself have hung it high, 
' Ghid offering of glad victoiy ! 
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" ' A shadow of such thought remains 
' To cheer this sad and pensive time ; 
' A solcnm fancy yot sustains 
' One feeble being — ^bids me climb 
' Iwcn to the last^-one effort more 
' To attest my faitli, if not restore. 

" ' Hear then,' said he, ' while 1 impart, 
' My son, the last wish of my heart. 
— ' The banner strive thou to regain ; 
• And, if the endeavour be not vain, 
' Bear it — to whom if not to thee 
' Shall I this lonely thought consign Y — 
' Bear it to Bolton Prior), 
' jVnd lay it on Saint Mary's shrine,— 
' To wnither in the sun and breeze 
' Mid those dcca}dng sanctities. 
' There let at least the gift be laid, 
' The testimony there displayed ; 
' Bold proof that with no selEsh aim, 
' But for lost faith and Christ's dear name, 
' I hclmetcd a brow though white, 
' And took a place in all men's sight ; 
' Yea offered up this beauteous brood, 
■ Tliis fair umivalled brotherhooil. 
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' And turned away from thee, my Son ! 
' And left — ^but be the rest unsaid, 
' The name untoucho<l, the tear unshed, — 
' My wish is known and I liave done : 
' Now promise, grant this ono request, 
' This djing prayer, and be thou blest ! ' 
" Then Francis answered fervently, 
' If GtxI so wiU, the same shall he.' 

" Immediately, this solemn word 
Thus scarcely given, a noise was heard, 
And officers appeared in stattt 
To load the prisoners to their fate. 
Thoy rose— oh ! whei-oforo should I fear 
To tell, or, Lady, you to hear ? 
They rose — embraces none wore given — 
Thoy stood like trees when earth and heaven 
jVto calm ; thoy knew each other's worth, 
And reverently the band went forth. 
They met, when they had reached the door. 
The Banner which a soldier bore, 
One marshalled thus with base intent 
That he in scorn might go before, 
And, holding up this mimumont, 
Conduct them to their punishment ; 
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So cruel Hussi'x, unrestrained 
Uy human feelinfi;, had ordained : 
Tlic unhappy Banner Francis saw, 
And, with a look of calm conmiaiiil 
Inspiring universal awe, 
He took it from the soldier's hand ; 
And all the j)e(>plo that were round 
(Jonfirmcd the deed in peace profound. 
— High transport did the Father shed 
Upon his Son — and they were led, 
Led on, and jielded up thoir breath. 
Together died, a happy death ! 
Hut Francis, soon as he had braved 
This insult, and the Banner saved, 
That moment, from among the tide 
Of the spectators occupied 
In admiration or dismay, 
Hore iinobsen'od hif> charge away." 

Those things, which thus had in the sight 
And hearing passed of him who stood 
AVith Kniily, on the watch-tower height, 
In Rylstone's woeful neighbourhood. 
He told ; and oftentimes with voice 
<Jf power to encourage or rejoice ; 
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For deepest sorrows that aspire, 

Go high, no transport ever higher. 

" Tot, yet in this affliction," said 

The old )[an to the silent Maid, 

" Yet, Lady ! Heaven is good — the night 

Shows yet a star which is most bright ; 

Your Brother lives — he lives — is come 

Perhaps already to his home ; 

Then let us leave this dreary place." 

She j'iclded, and with gentle pace. 

Though without one uplifted look. 

To Rylstone Hall her way she took. — 
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VI. 

Why comes not Francis ? — Jin-fii! chror 
In that parental gratidation, 
And glow of rightcoua indignation, 
Went witli him from the doleful city : — 
He fled — yet in his flight could hear 
The death-sound of the Minsfer-bett ; 
That sullen stroke pronounced farewell 
To Mannaduke, cut off from pity ! 
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To Ambnise that ! and then a knoU 

For him, the sweot half-opened flower ! 

For all — ail dying in one hour I 

—Why conies not Francis ? Thoughts of loi 

Should bear him to his sister donr 

With motion fleet as winged dove ; 

Yen, like a heavenly messenger, 

An angel-guest, should he appear. 

Wliy comes he not ? — ^for westward fa^-t 

Along the plain of York he past ; 

The banner- staff was in his hand, 

The imagery concealed from sight, 

And cross the expanse, in open flight, 

Ileekless of what impels or leads. 

Unchecked ho hurries on ; — nor heeds 

The sorrow of the ^-illages : 

From the triumphant cruelties 

Of vongefiil military force, 

And punishment without remorse, 

Unchecked he journies — under law 

Of inward occupation strong ; 

And tlie first object which he saw, 

With conscious sight, as ho swept along, — 

It was the Banner in his hand ! 

He felt, and made a sudden stand. 



ly Google 



THK ^VHTTE DOK OF RYr.STOKE. 

He looked about like one betrayed : 
^Vhat hath he done ? what promise made ? 
Oh weak, weak moment ! to what end 
Can Such a vain oblation tend. 
And he the bearer ? — Cjin he go 
Carrying thia instrument of woe, 
And find, find an}'where, a right 
To excuse him in his country's sight P 
No, will not all men deem the change 
A downward course, perverse and strange Y 
Hero is it,— hut bow, when ? must she. 
The unoffending Emily, 
Again this piteous object soo ? 

Such conflict long did he maintain 
Within himself, and found no rest ; 
Calm liberty he could not gain ; 
And yet the service was uublest. 
His own life into danger brought 
By this sad burden — even that thouglit 
Raised self-suspicion which was strong, 
Swaj-ing the brave man to his wrong : 
And how, unless it were the sense 
Of all-disposing Providence, 
Its will intelligibly dhowii, 



ly Google 



TUB WHITE DOR OK KYIATOSK. 

Finds he the Banner in his hand. 
Without a thought to such intent, 
Or conscious effort of his own ? 
jYnd no obstruction to prevent 
His Father's wish and last command ! 
And, thus beset, he hcarcd a si(jh ; 
Remombering his own prophec>- 
()f utter desolation, made 
To Emily in the yew-tree shade : 
IIo sighed, submitting to the power. 
The might of that prophetic hour. 
" No choice is left, the deed b mine — 
Dead are they, dead I — and I will go, 
And, for their sakes, come weal or woe. 
Will lay the relic on the shrine." 

So forward with a steady will 
He went, and traversed plain and hill ; 
And up the vale of "UTiarf his way 
Pursued ; — and, on the second day, 
JTo readied a summit whence his eyes 
Could SOT the Tower of Bolton rise. 
There Francis for a moment's sjMice 
Made halt — but hark ! a noise beliind 
Of horsemen at an eager pace ! 
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Ho hoard and vrilh mi-^ritig mind. 

— 'Tis Sir George Bowes who lends the hand : 

They come, by cruel Sussex sent ; 



^VTio, vhcn the Nortons from the hand 
Of death had drunk their punishment. 
Bethought him, ai^ry and ashamed, 
How Francis had the Banner claimed, 
And with that charge liad disappeared I 
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Itis whole bold carriage (which had quelled 

Thus far the opposer, and repelled 

All censiire, — enterprize so bright 

That even bad men had vainly striven 

j\gainst that overcoming light) 

Was then renewed, and prompt word given. 

That to what place soever fled 

He should be seized, alive or dead. 

The troop of horso have gained the hcigTit 
^Vhcre Francis stood in open sight. 
They hem him round — " Behold the proof, 
Behold the enaiim in his hand ! 
Ue did not arm, he' walked aloof I 
For why ? — to save his father's land ; — 
Worst traitor of them all is be, 
A traitor dark and cowardly !" 

" I am no traitor," Francis said, 
" Thoi^fh this unhappy freight I bear ; 
It weakens me, my heart hath bled 
Till it is weak — but j'ou beware. 
Nor do a suffering spirit wrong. 
Whose self-reproaches are tiio strong I" 
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At this he from the beaten road 

Retreated towards a brake of thorn, 

Which like a pUcc of 'vantage showed ; 

And there stood bravely, though forlorn. 

In self-defence with a warrior's brow 

He stood, — nor weaponless was now ; 

He &oin a soldier's hand had snatched 

A spear, — and with his eyes he watched 

Their motions, turning round and round : 

His weaker hand the Banner held ; 

And stra^ht by savage zeill impelled 

Porth rushed a f ikcman, as if he, 

Not without harsh indignitvi 

Would seize the same : — instinctivelj' — 

To smite the offender — mth his lance 

Did I'Vanuis from the brake advance ; 

But, from behind, a treacherous wound 

Vufeeling, brought him to the ground, 

A mortal stroke : — oh, grief to tell ! 

Thus, thus, the noble Francis foil : 

llici-e did he lie of breath forsaken ; 

llie Banner from his grasp was taken, 

And borne cxultingly away ; 

And the Ixjdy was left on the ground whcro it lay. 
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Two (iiiy;>, as many nights, lie sk-jrt 
Alone, unnoticed, and unwept ; 
For at tliat time distress and fear 
I'ossessod tlic countrj- far and near ; 
Tlie tliii-d day, one, who chanced to pass, 
Beheld him stretched upon the gras^. 
A gentle forester was he, 
And <if the Xorton ienantiT ; 
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jViid ho hud hcai'd that by a train 
Ot hoi'semu,!! Fraucis had boon slain. 
Much was ho troubled — for the man 
Hath i-ccognizcd his pallid face ; 
And to the nearest huts he ran, 
And called the people to the plaee. 
— How desolate is Kylstonc Ilall I 
^uch was the instant thought uf all, 
^Vnd if the lonely Lady there 
Should he, this sight she cannot beur I 
Such thought the forester express 'd. 
And all were swayed, and deemed it best 
That, if the priest should j-ield assent 
And join himself to their intent. 
Then, thoy, for Christian pity's sake. 
In h{»ly ground a grave would make ; 
That straightway buried he should be 
In the church-yard of the Priorj'. 

Apart, some little space, was made 
The grave where Francis must be laid. 
In no confuMon or neglect 
This did they, — but in |)urc respect 
Tliat he was burn of gentle IiIo^kI : 
.Vud that there was no ncighlHim'hood 



ly Google 



THE WHITE DOE OK HYl-STONF,. 



Of kindred for him in that ground : 
f>(i ti) tlip (;1 lurch -yard they nre hound, 
Hearing tlic hody tin a l)ifr 
In docPiicy find humhlo chi-cr ; 
And psalms aiT snn^ wilh huly j^nund. 



ly Google 



TlIK WIIETK IIOK Of KYIHW^E. ISS 

liut Emily liatli i-aised lier IiDud, 
And is again di^uioted ; 
She must behold I — so many Rone, 
^\^lero ia the aolitarj' One ? 
And forth from Itylstono Hull stepped she, — 
To seek her brother forth slic went, 
And trembliiigl)' her coui-so she bent 
Tow'rds Boltoii'ti iniined Priory. 
She comes, and in the vale hath heard 
The funeral dii-pe ; — slic sees the knot 
Of people, sees tliem in one sjwt — 
And darting like Ji wounded biitl 
She reached the grave, and with her breast 
Upon tlie ground re(;ei\ed the rest, — 
llic consummation, the whole ruth 
And soiTow of this final truth ! 
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TiioL" Sj)int, whijsf anf^olic hand 
Wji3 to tlio hftq> a strong command. 
Called the submis.'iivc strings to wako 
In gliny for this Maiden's sake. 
Say, Spirit ! wliithcr liath slic tied 
To hide h.'r jn.or afflicted liead :- 
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WTiat mighty forest in its gluoni 
Kiifiilds her ? — ^13 a riftt'd tomb 
Within the wilderness her seat ? 
Some island which the wild waves Iwat, 
Is that the Suifercr's last retreat ? 
Or some aspiring rock, that shrouds 
Its perilous front in inist£ and clouds ? 
Iligh-elimhing rock — deep sunless dale — 
Sea — desert — what do these avail ? 
Oh take her anguish and her fears 
Into a calm recess of years ! 

'Tis done ; — despoil and desolation 
O'er Rvlstone's fair domain have hh)\vii ; 
The walks and pools neglect hath sown 
With weeds, the bowers are overthrowni, 
Or have given way to slow mutation. 
While, in their ancient habitation 
The Norton name hath been unknown : 
The lordly mansion of its pride 
Is Nd-ipped ; tlie ravage hath spread wide 
Tlirough park and field, a peiisliing 
Thiit mocks the gladness of the Spring '. 
And w^th this silent gloom agreeing 
There is a joyless human leing, 
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Of aspect such as if tlic wtisto 

Were under lier domimon placed : 

Ui)on a primrose bank, her throne 

Of quietness, she sits alwnc ; 

There seated, may this Maid be seen, 

Among the ruins of a wood, 

Erewhile a covert bright and {^reen, 

And where full many a brave ti-ce stood ; 

That used to spread its boufths, and ring 

With the sweet birds carolling, 

Behold her, like a \4rgin queen, 

S^eglccting in imperial state 

These outward images of fate, 

iVnd carrying inward a serene 

j\jid' jjorfeot sway, througli many a thought 

Of chance and clianfni. that hath been brought 

To the subjection of a holy, 

ITiougli stem and rigoroas, melancholy ! 

The like authority, with grace 

t)f awfiilness, is in her face, — 

There hath kIic fixed it ; yet it seems 

To o'ershadow by no initive right. 

That face, whieh cannot lose the gleams, 

Ijose utterly the tender gleams, 

Of gentleness and m«'k delight 
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And lo^'mg- kindness i^ver briglit : 
Such is her sovereigu mien ; — ^her di-ess 
(A vest, with woollen cincture tied, 
A hood of mouutaiU'Wool undyed) 
Is homely, — fashioned to express 
A wandering pilgrim's humbleness. 

Aud she hath wandered, long and far. 
Beneath the light of sun and star ; 
Ilath roamed in trouble and in grief, 
Driven forward like a withered leaf. 
Yea like a ship at random blown 
To distant places and unknown. 
But now she dares to seek a haven 
Among her native wilds of Craven ; 
Hath seen again her fathei''s roof, 
And put her fortitude to proof ; 
The mighty sorrow has been borne, 
And she is thoroughly forlorn : 
Her soul doth in itself stand fast. 
Sustained by memory of the past 
And strength of reason ; held above 
The infirmities of mortal love ; 
Undaunted, lofty, cahn, and stable. 
And awfully impenetrable. 
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Aud 80 — bonoiith a mouldered tivo, 
A solf-sur\ivinf]; leafless Oak, 
Ity iiiiio;iardcd age fi-om stroke 
Of ravage sa^ed — sate Eniily. 
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Theif did slie i-cst, with lioad reclinDd, . 
Jlorscif most like a stutoly flower, 
(Such have I seen) whom chance of birth 
Ilath separated from its kind. 
To live and die in a shady bower. 
Single on tlie gladsome earth. 

When, with a noise like distant thunder, 
A troop of deer eame sweeping by ; 
And, suddenly, behold a wonder ! 
For, of that band of rushing deer, 
A single one in mid career 
Hatli stopped, and fixed itj^ large full eye 
Upon the Lady Emily, 
A Doe most beautiftil, clear- white, 
A radiant creature, silver-bright ! 

Thus cheeked, a little while it stayed ; 
A little thoughtful pause it mode ; 
And then advanced with stcalth-Hkc pace. 
Drew softly near her — and more near, 
Stopi>cd once again ; — hut, as n() trace 
"Was found of any thing to fenr, 
Even to her feet the Creature came, 
And laid its Iiead upon her knee, 
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jVnd looked into the lady's fiicc, 

A look of pure benignitj', 

And fond unclouded mcmon.'. 

It is, thought Emily, the same. 

The very Doc of other years ! 

The pleading look the lady i-iewed, 

And, by her gushing thoughts subdued. 

She melted info tears — 

A flood of tears, that flowed apace 

Upon the happy Creature's face. 

Oh, moment ever blest ! pair ! 
Beloved of Heaven, Iloavcn's choicest caii 
This was for you a precious greeting, — 
For both a bounteous, fruitful meeting. 
Joined are they, and the sylvan Doe 
Can she depart ? can she forego 
The lady, once her plaj-fiil peer, 
And now her sainted mistress dear i' 
j\jid will not Emily receive 
This lovely chronicler of things 
Long post, delights and sorrowings ? 
Tjonc Sufferer I will not she believe 
The promise in that speaking face, 
And take this gift of Heaven with grace 'f 
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That day, the first of a rc-imiun 
^Vhich was to teem with high communiou — 
That day of bahny April weather, 
They tarried in the wood together. 
And when, ere Ml of cvening-dcw 
She from this sjlvan haunt withdrew. 
The "White Doe tracked with faithful pace 
The lady to her dwelling-place ; 
That nook where, on paternal ground, 
A habitation she had found. 
The master of whose humble hoard 
Once owned her father for his lord ; 
A hut, by tufted trees dei'cnded, 
%Vliore Rylstone Brook vriQi ^Vliarf is hleiidd 

^\'hen Emily by morning light 
Went forth, the Doe was there in sight. 
She shrunk ; — with one frail shock of pain, 
Ilccelvcd and followed by a prayer, 
Did she behold — saw once again ; 
yhun will she not, she feels, will bear ; — 
But wheresoever she looked round 
All now was trouble-haunted ground. 
So doth the Sufferer deem it good 
Kven oQce again this neighbourhood 
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To loavo. — Vuwoocd, yot unforbidden, 
The "Wliite Doc followed up the vale. 
Up to another cottage — hidden 
In the deep fork of Amcrdalc ; 
And there may Emily restore 
Herself, in spots unseen before. — 
- Wliy tell of mossy rock, or tree, 
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By lurking Derabrook's pathless aide, 

Ilaimts of a strengtIicDiiig amih' 

That calmed her, clieered, aod fortified P 

For she n^th ventured now to read 

Of time, and place, and thought, and deed. 

Endless history that lies 

In her silent Follower's eyes I 

"Who with a power like human reason 

Discerns the favourable season, 

Skilled to approach or to retire, — 

From looks conceiving her desire, 

From look, deportment, voice or mien, 

That vary to the heart within. 

If she too passionately writhed 

Her arms, or over-deeply breathed, 

Walked quick or slowly, cverj" mood 

In its degree was understood ; 

Then well may their accord be true, 

And kindly intercourse ensue. 

Oh ! surely 'twas a gentle rouang 
"When she by sudden glimpse espied 
The ^\Tute Doe on the mountain browsing. 
Or in the meadow wandered wide ! 

How pleased, when down the Straggler sank 
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Besido her, on some sunny bank ] 
How soothed, when in thick bower enclosed, 
They like a nested pair reposed ! 
Fair vision ! when it crossed the Alaid 
Within some rocky cavern laid. 
The dark cave's portal gUding by. 
White as the whitest cloud on high. 
Floating through the azure sky. 

What now is left for pain or fear ? 
That presence, dearer and more dear, 
Rid now a vcrj- gladness yield 
At morning to the dewy field, 
■While they side by side were straying, 
And the shepherd's pipe was playing ; 
And with a deeper peace endued 
The hour of moonlight solitude. 

With her companion, in such &ame 
Of mind, to Rylstone back she came, — 
And, wandering through the wasted groves. 
Received the memory of old loves, 
Uudisturhed and undistrest, 
Into a soul which now was blest 
With a soft spring-day of holy. 
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Mild, dcliciims, melancholy : 

Not sunlpss gloom or uncnlightoiiod. 

But by tender fancies brightened. 



When the bells of Rylstonc played 
Their Sabbiith music — "God ts aydf. !" 
That was the sound they seemed to sjx'ak ; 
Inscriptive legend, which I ween 
May oil those holy bells be seen. 
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lliat legend and her grandsirc's name ; 
And oftentimes the lady meek 
Had in her childhood read the same, 
Words which she slighted at that day ; 
But now, when such sad chai^ was wrought, 
And of that lonely name she thought, 
Tlie Bells of Rylstono seemed to say, 
While she sate listening in the shade. 
With vocal music, " God vs ayde ! " 
And all the Hills were glad to bear 
Their part in this effectual prayer. 

Nor lacked she Reason's firmest power ; 
But with the White Doe at her side 
Up doth she climb to Norton Tower, 
And thcucc loolts round her far and wide. 
Her fate there measm-es, — all is stilled, — 
Tlic feeble bath subdued her heart ; 
Behold the prophecy fulfilled. 
Fulfilled, and she sustains her part ! 

But here her brother's words have foiled,— 
Here hath a milder doom prevailed ; 
That she, of him and all bereft, 
Hath yet this fiiithful partner loft, — 
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'lliis single Creature tliiit tlisjii-ovi's 
His words, rcmiiius for lior, and loves. 
If tciirs aiT slitxl, they do not fall 
I"ur loss of liiin, for one or all ; 
Vet, sometimes, soiuetimes doth she weep 
Mo\'cd gently in her soul's soft sleep ; 
-V few tears down her cheek descend 
For this lier hist and living friend. 

liiess, tender hearts, their mutual lot, 
And bless for hoth this savage sjwt ! 
AVhiuh Emily (Uith sacred hold 
l*'or reasons dear and manifold — 
Here hath she, here heforc her sight, 
(.'lose to the summit of this height, 
The gra-ssy nx'k-encii-eled pound 
In wliich the CiTature first was found. 

.So beautiful the si>otIess Thrall, 
(A lovely youngling white as foam,) 
Tliat it was brought to Rylsfone Hall ; 
Her youngest brother led it home, 
Tlic youngest ; then a lusty hoy, 
Ill-ought home the piizc — and with what joy ! 
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But most to Bolton's sacred pile, 
On fevouring nights, she lovod to go : 
There ranged through cloister, court, and aisle, 
Attended hy the soft-paced Doe ; 
Nor did she fear in the still moonshine 
To look upon Saint Marj's shrine ; 
Nor on the lonely turf that shoved 
"Where Francis slept in his last abode. 
For that she came ; there oft and long 
She sate m meditation strong : 
And, when she from the ahyss returned 
Of thought, she neither shrunk nor mourned ; 
Was happy that she lived to greet 
Ifer mutfi companion as it lay 
In love and pity at her feet ; 
IIow happy in her turn to meet 
That recognition ! the mild glance 
Beamed from that gracious countenance ; — 
Communication, like the ray 
Of a new morning, to the nature 
And prospects of the inferior creature ! 

A mortal song wc fiTime, hy dower 
Encouraged of celestial power ; 
Power which the newless spirit shod 
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TIIK WIIIT?: IIOK OF HYI.«iTOSK. 

Ity wliom wc were first nsitcd ; 

M'liopc voice wc lieard, whose hand and wings 

Swept like a hrccze the conscious strinps, 

^Vhcc, left in solitude, croivhile 

>Vo stood before this ruined pile, 

And, quitting unsubstantial dreams. 

Song in this presence kindred themes ; 

Distress and desolation spread 

Through human hearts, and pleasure dead,- - 

Dead — but to live again on earth, 

A second and yet nobler birth ; 

Dire overtlirow, and yet how high 

The re-ascent in sanctity ! 

From fair to fairer ; day by day 

A more divine and loftier way ! 

Even such thLs blessed Pilgrim trod, 

By sorrow lifted tow'rds her God ; 

Uplifted to the purest sky 

Of undisturbed mortality. 

Iler own thoi^hts loved she ; and could bend 

A dear look to her lowly Friend, — 

Tlievc stopped ; — ^her thirst was satisfied 

With what this innocent spring suppKed — 

Her sanction niwardly slie bore. 

And stood apart from human cares : 
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But to tiic world a-tunicd iio moif, 
Althougii witli no unwilling mind 
Help did slie give at need, and joiued 
The Wliarfdalc peasants in tlicir prayers. 

At lengtli, thus faintly, fuiutly tied 
To oartli, she was set free, and died. 
Thy soul, exalted Emily, 
Maid of the bhisted famil)', 
Itose to the God fr\}m whom it came I 
— In Ryktone Church ber mortal fmme 
"Was buried by her Mother's aide. 

Mast glorious sunset I — and a ray 
Smrives — the twilight of tins day ; 
In that fair Creature whom tlie Helds 
•Support, and whom tlic forest shields ; 
^\Tio, ha^g filled a holy place, 
I'artakcs in her degree Heaven's grace ; 
And beat's a memory and a mind 
ltui«id fur above the law of kind ; 
Haunting the spots with lonely cheer 
"Which her dear mistres.^ once held dear : 
Loves most what Emily loved most — 
The enclosure of this cburcb-yard ground ; 
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Here wanders like a glidiug ghust, 
And every Sabbath here is found ; 
Comes with the people when tbe bells 
Alt' heard among the mmnland dells. 
Finds entrance through yon arch, where way 
Lies o|»en on the Sabbath-day ; 
Here walks amid the mournful was(« 
Of prostrate altars, shrines defaced, 
jVnd flooi-s oneumbci-ed with rich show 
Of fret-work imagerj- laid low ; 
Paces softly, or malres halt, 
Ity.fracturod cell, or tomb, or vault, 
Ity plate of monumental brass 
Dim-gloaming among weeds and grass, 
j\jid sculptured forms of Trarriors brave ; 
But chiefly by that single grave. 
That one sequestered hillock green, 
The pensive Visitant is scon. 

There doth the gentle Creature lie 
With tlioso adversities unmoved ; 
Cidm spectacle, by earth and sky 
In their benignity approved ! 
jVnd aye, methinks, this hoary pile, 
yubdued by outrage and decay, 
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liooks down upou her with a smile, 
A gracious smile, that sccras to suy, 
" Thou, thou art not a Child of Time, 
But daughter of the Eternal Prime ] " 
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NOTES. 



Fnm BellMi'i «U mmotfu loutr.^T. 33, 

It ia to be regretted Quit at ibs preecut day Bolton Abbey wuiU iMs 
ornament : but the PoGm, according to the imagination of the pool, h com- 
posed in Queen Elizabeth's time. " Fonoerljr," says Dr. Whitalccr, "-oyer 
the transept was a lower. This is proved not only from the mention of 
bells at the dissolutioo, when they could have had no other place, but fhim 
the pointed roof of the choir, which must have terminated westward, in 
some building of superior height lo the ridge." 

A niral ehaptl, tuatig drtit .—T. 34. 
" The nave of the church having been reserved at the dissolutioD, for 
the use of the Saion cure, is still a parochial chapel ; am), at this day, ii 
as well kept as the neatest English cathedral." 

Wie laUmt^ ihadt aftU Prior'i Oai.—V. 3S. 

"At a small distance from the great gateway stood the Prior's Oalc, 

which was felled about the year 1720, and sold for £70. According to the 

price of wood at that time, it could scarcely have contained loss than 1,400 

foot of timber." 
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Ifim Lady AlUaa nvmnud.—V. 45. 
The dcUil of IhU tradition maj be fuiind in Dr. 'Wttitakci'B IiodIe; 

1 h«TC alio embodied it in the following poem : — 

TIIE FORCE OF PRATER; OR, THE FOVNDIHO OF BOLTOS PRTORT. 



With these dark wordi begins my Tale ; 

And their meaning is, " Whence can comfort apring 

When prayer is of no avail ? " 



The falconer to the lady raid ; 

And she made answer, " Endlbbs aoRROw :" 

For she knevr that her son vaa dead. 

She knew it from the falconer's worda, 
And from the look of the &lconcr'a eye, 
And from the lore which was in her soul 
For her youthful Romilly, 

—Young Itomilly Ihrou^ Bardcn Woods 

Is ranging high and low ; 

And holds a grayhound in a leaah 

To let slip upon buck or doe ; 

And the pair have renchcd that fcarfnl chasm, 

How tempting to bestride \ 

For lordly Wharf ia there pent in 

With rocka on cither aide. 

Thi» rtriding-place is colled " Thr Strid," 
A name which it took of yore : 
A thousand yenrt hath it Itomo that name. 
And shall — a thouaand more. 
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And hitbet ii young Romilly como, 
And wh»t may now forbid 

That he, perbtps for the hundredth timi', 
Shall bound aoroaa The Stsid } 

He ipnuig in gloe, — for what cared he 
That the river waa Miong and the roclu were 
But the grayhound in the leadi hung back, 
And checked him in hi* leap. 

The boy ia in the arma of Wharf^ 
And stranded with it mercUeag fbrce ; 
For never more waa young Bomilly teen 
Till be nne a lifelesa cone 1 

Now ia there itilbicw in the vale, 
And long unapcaking soitow ; — 
Wharf shall bo to pitying hearta 
A name more sod than Yarrow. 

If fur a lover the lady wept, 

A Bulace abe might borrow 

From death, and fronk the passion of death ; - 

<lld Wharf might heal her sorrow. 

She weeps not for the wedding-day 
Whifb waa to bo to-morrow : 
llcr hope was a farther-looking bopc, 
And ber'a ia a mothor'i sorrow. 

Ue was a tree that stood alone, 
jVnd proudly did its branches wave ; 
And the root of this delightful tree 
Waa in her husband's grave ! 

Ijong. long in dariuii'sa did she sit, 
And her first words were, " Ix't there bo 
In Bolton, on the field of Ytliarf, 
A stately I'riory." 
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The sUtel; Prior; wu reatcd, 
And Wharfl as he moved ftlong, 
To matma joined a mournful voice, 
N'or fiiiled at even-song. 

And the lady pnjed in heavineu 
That looked not for relief: 
But ilowly did her succour come. 
And a paKeniTe to her grief. 

Oh '. there U never sorrow of heart 
That shall Uuk a timelj &ai. 
If but to Ood we turn, and ask 
Of Him to he our friend '. 

Fait, pan teMo wilt, yon chantiy door, — F. 46. 
"At the eaet end of the north aisle of Bolton Priory church is a chanby 
bolonging to Bethmeilf Hall, and a vault, where, according to bndition, the 
Claphams" (who inherited this estate, by the' female line, from the Maule- 
vcrers) " were interred upright." John dc Clapham, of whom this ferocious 
act ifl recorded, was a nunc of great note in his time ; " ho was a vehement 
partisan of the Houae of Lancaster, in whom the iipirit of hia chieftains, the 
Cliffords, seemed to survive." 

Who hved the Shiphtrd Lord to nuel.—l'. 4T. 
In the second vulume of Poems published by the author, will be found 
one, entitled, " Song at the Feast of Crougbam Castle, upon the Itcstoration 
of Lord Clifford the Shepherd to the Estates and Honoura of his Ancestors." 
To that poem is annexed an account of this personage, chiefly extracted 
from Bum's and Nichalson's History of Cumberland and Westmoreland. 
It gives me pleasure to add these further partieulars concerning him fium 
Dr. Whitaler, who says, " he retired to the solitude of Barden, where he 
seems to have enlarged the tower out of a common keeper's lodge, and 
where be found a retreat cquaUy favourable to taste, to instructian, and to 
devotion. The narrow limits of his residcneo ahaw that he had leaned to 
despise the pomp of gi'catnces, and that a small train of servants could 
BuiRco him, who hud lived to the age of thirty a servant himself. I think 
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this nobleman roaidsd hero almost Gntircly when in Yorkshire, for all hu 
charters which I have noon arc dated at Harden. 

" nis early habits, and Iho want of thoee artificial measures of time 
which oven shepherds dow posseaa, had given biiD a turn for observing the 
motions of the heavenly bodies, snd, having purchased such an apparatus 
OS could then be procured, ho amused and informed himself hy those pui- 
Buits, with the aid of the Canons of Bolton, wme of whom are sold to have 
been well versed in what was then known of the science. 

" I suspect this nobleman to have been sometime* occupied in a more 
visionary pursuit, and probably in the same company. 

" For, from the bmily evidences, I have mot with two MSS. on the 
subject of alchemy, whieb, &om the character, spelling, kc, may almost 
certainly bo nfcrred to tfao reign of Henry the Seventh. If thcee were 
originally deposited with the US3. of the Cliffords, it might have been for 
the use of this nobleman. If they were brougiht from Bolton at the disso- 
lution, they mnst have been the work of those Canons whom he almost 
delusively convctwd with. 

" In these peaceful employments Lord Clifford spent the whole reign of 
Ucmy the Seventh, and the first yeara of his son. But in (he year 1513. 
when almuat sixty years old, he waa appointed to a principal command over 
the army which fought at Flodden, and showed that the military goniua of 
the fomily had neither been chilled in him by age, nor cxtinguiohed by 
habits of peace. 

"He survived the battle of Flodden ten yeara, and died April 23rd, 1523, 
aged about 70. I shall endeavour to appropriate to him a tomb, vault, and 
t'hantry, in the choir of the chureh at Bolton, as I should be sort; to believe 
that ho was deposited when dead at adislance from the place which in hia 
life- time he loved so well. 

" By his last will he appointed his body to be intctrcd at Shap If he died 
in Westmoreland ; or at Bulton if he died in Yorkshire." 

With respect to the Canons of Bolton, Dr. Whitaker shows from MSS. 
that not only alchemy but astronomy was a favourite pursuit with them. 

1« Walchmm upan Brmeepelh Towtrt. — 1'. 71. 
Branccpcth Castle atand« near the river Were, a few miles from the cily 
uf Duiham, It formerly belonged to the Nevilles, Earls of Westmoreland. 
Bee Dr. Percy's account. 
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Of mitfi nurXDit, wW a hm 
Si lenqiund .'—P. 83. 
Soe the historioiu for the account of this memorable battle, uiually 

dvnonuiwtcd the Battle of the Standard. 

In that athtr day ef KnilWi Onu.—P. 84. 

" In tho oi^t betbre the battle of Duiham mi stnicken and begun, 
the 17th da; of October, anno 1346, than did q>peai to John Fosser, then 
IMor of the abbe^ of Durham, oommanding him to take tbe h<Af Corponu- 
ototh, wherewith St Cuthhcrt did cover the chalice when he uaed to aay 
mais, and to put the oame holj rdique like to a banner-cloth upon tho 
point of a spear, and the next monung to go and repair to a place on the 
Test aide of the citr of Durham, called tbe Bod Hills, where the Haid'i 
Bower wont to be, and there to remain ind abide till the end of the bottle- 
To which vision, the Prior obeying, and taldng the same for a TCTclatimi 
of God's grace and mercy by the mediatioD of holy St. Cuthhcrt, did 
accordingly the next morning, with the monks of the said abbey, repair to 
the said Rod Uiils, and there moat devoutly bnmbling and proatrating 
themselves in prayer for the victory in the said battle : (a great multitude 
uf the Soots running and pressing by them, with intention to have tpoiitv. 
them, yet had no power to commit any violence under such holy peisons, 
so occupied in prayer, being protected and defended by the mijjity Provi- 
dence of Almighty Ood, and by the mediation of holy St. Cnthhert, and 
tbe presence of the holy relique.] And, after many conflicts and warlike 
exploits there bad and dono between tho English men and tho King of Bcots 
Had bis company, the said battle ended, and the victory was obtained, to 
tho gicat uvcrthmv and coniiiaioD of the Scota, their enemies : and then 
the said Prior and monks, accompanied with Ralph Lord Kevil, and John 
Xevil his ion, and the Lord Percy, and many other nobles of England, 
returned home and went to the abbey church, there joining in heaHy prayer 
and thanksgiving to Cod and holy St. Cuthbert for the victory atchieved 
that day." 

This battle was adervarda called the Battle of Neville's Cross from the 
following circumstance : — 

" On the west side of the city of Durbam, where two roads pass eauh 
other, a most notable, famous, and goodly cross of stone-work was erected, 
and set up to the honour of God for the victory there obtained in tho field 



„ Google 



ot battle, and tnoim b^ the nfuao of Xovil's Cnw*, ami built at tlie sole 
cost of tbe Lord Ralph Nevil, one of the mo«t eicellont uid chief pcraona 
in the eaiil battle." The Retique of St. Cuthbert aftenrards became of 
^reat importimce in military eTenta. For aoon aft«r this battle, says thp 
same author, "The prior caused a goodly and munptuoua baniieT to ba 
made, (which u than described at great length,) and in the midst of the 
same banner-cloth was tbe said holy relique and corporal- cloth enclosed, 
&c. £c., and so Bumptuomdy finished, and absolutely perfected, this banner 
wu dedicated to holy St. Cuthbert, of intent and purpose, that for the future 
it should be carried to any battle, as occasion should serve ; and was never 
carried and shewed at any battle, but, by the especial grace of God Almighty, 
and the mediation of holy St. Cuthbert, it brought home victory ; which 
banner-cloth, afUr the dissolution of the abbey, tell into the posBeseioD of 
Dean Whittingham, whose vife was called Eatliarine, being a French woman, 
who (m is most credibly reported by eye-witnesses) did most injimously 
bum the some in her fire, to the open contempt and disgrace of all ancient 
and goodly relii^ues." — Extracted from a book entitled, " Durham Cathedral, 
as it stood before the Dissolution of the Monaslerj." It appears, from the 
old metrical History, that the above-mentioned banner was carried by the 
Earl of Surrey to Flodden Field. 

Ah edifiet ef warlikt frmu 

Standi linglt {A'arlim ToiBtr ili name).—!'. 110. 

It is BO called to this day, and is thus described by Dr. Whitakcr : 
" Rjlitone Fell yet exhibits a monumont of the old warfiire between the 
Nortons and Cliffords. On a point of very high ground, commanding an 
immense prospect, and protected by two deep ravines, are the remains of a 
square tower, expresely said by Dodsworth to have been built by Richard 
Norton. The walls are of atrong grout-work, about four feet thick. It 
seems to have been three storeys high. Breaches have been industriously 
mode in all the sides, almost to the ground, to render it untenable. 

" But Norton Tower was probably a sort of pleasure-house in sununer, 
as there are, adjoining to it, several large mounds, (two of them are pretty 
entire,) of which no other account can be given than that they were butts 
for la^ compftnies of archen. 

" The place is savagely wild, and admirably adapted to the uses of a 
wilch-tower," 
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a*r Bf bum/, fair Jmium A«» ibm>.—V. 138. 
" After thp nttainder nf Rithard \ortnn, hU ctUtm were rorfeiled to the 
trown, whpfc they rnnaincd till the 2nd or 3rd of Junes ; they were thCTi 
panted to Franrii E>H of CombctUnd." From an acconle turtv;' made 
at that lime, KTcral particnLuB have been eitncled bj Dr. Wbitaker. tt 
•ppesn that the man«ion-boiue vas Ihen in decay. Immediately adjoining 
u I cloae, odlcd the Vivcry, eo ciUed undonbtadly from the French YiTier, 
Of modem IjUjd Yirerium ; for there are neu- the houae laige remain* of a 
plewuie-grouni], such as were introduced in the earlier pari of Elizabetli's 
time, with topiary works, fiah-ponds, an island, &r. The whole township 
WIS ranged by an hundred (md thirty red deer, the property of the lord, 
which, together with the wood, had, after the attainder of Hr. Xoiton, been 
rommitted to Sir Stephen Tcmpett. The wood, it scema, had betm aban- 
doned to depredation*, before which time it appeaia that the neighbourhood 
must hsTe exhibited a forest-like and sylTin M«ne. In this surrey, among 
the old tenants, is mentioned one Bichard Kitchen, bntler to Mr. Norton, 
who rose in rebellion with his master, and was executed at Hipon." 

Inlli4dMp/orko/Anurdalt.—r. MS. 
" At the extremity of the parish of Bumsal, the volley of Whaif foika 
off into two great branches, one of which retains the name of 'Whaifdale to 
the source of the river; the other is usually called Littondale, but more 
anciently and pmperly Amerdale. Dem-brook, which runs along an obscure 
valley from the N.W., is derived from a Teutonic word, signifying conceal- 
mont." — Dr. 'WHrrAKHL 

Wien tka BclU of Bglitoiu playid 
Their Sabbath mmi*— "Qod ws atde."— P. U8. 
On one of the bcUs of Rylstone church, which Mtems coeval with the 
building of the lower, is this cypher, J, N., for John Korton, and the motto, 



Thtgraity rtck-tneireltd pound.— V. ISO. 

■Which is thus deacribod by Dr. Whitaker ;— " On the pbun summit n 

the hill are the foundations of a Btrong wall, stretching from the S.W. t 



DioilizBchyGOCX^Ie 



the N'.E. comer of the lower, and to the edge of a very deep glen. From. 
this glen, a ditch, KTeral hundred juds long, rum Bouth to another deep 
tod nigged niTine. On the N. and W. where the banks are veiy rteep, 
no w«U or mound ii diaeoverable, paling heing the only fence that would 
stand on Euch grouad." 

From the " Minstrelsjr of the Scottish Border," it appe«n that such pound* 
tot deer, iheep, &c., were far from being UDConunon in the south of Scot- 
land. The principle of Ihem vos aonething like that of a wire mouse-trap. 
On the declivity of a steep bill, the bottom and ndee of which were fenced 
M as to be impassable, a wall was constructed nearly le*el with the surface 
OB the outside, yet so high within that without wings it was Impossible to 
escape in the opponte direction. Core was probably taken that these 
enclosures should contain better feed than the neighbouring parks or fin«tla ; 
and whoever is acquainted witli the habits of these scqaacious animals, will 
easily conceive, that if the leader waa once tempted to descend into the 
•nare, an herd would follow. 

I cannot conclude without recommending to the notice of all lovers of 
beautiful scenery^Bolton Ahbej- ind its neighbourhood. This mchonting 
spot belongs to the Duke of Devonshire ; and the superintendence of tt has 
for some yeora been entrusted to the Bev. William Cbtt, who has most 
skilfully opened out its features ; and in whatever he has added, has done 
justice to the place by working with an invisible hsnd of art in the very 
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